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By THE EDITORS 
Squeeze Play 
E STI:ONIA, Latvia, and Lithu-
ama are now under the be-
nev?lent (or despotic-take your 
choice) rule of Soviet Russia. 
Technically these tiny nations, 
products of the Versailles Treaty, 
may be independent. As a matter 
of cold economic and political 
fact they are members of the 
Union of Soviet Republics. The 
process by which Stalin acquired 
them was as clever and cruel as 
any modern dictator could devise. 
Representatives were asked to pay 
a visit to the Kremlin. When the 
representatives left the Kremlin 
about all they could call their own 
were their brief cases. 
And now comes Finland, the 
home of Jan Sibelius, tall dark 
pines mirrored in deep northern 
I 
lakes, the home of Lutherans, and 
of Paavo Nurmi, of the 1940 
Olympics, the home of people 
who pay their debts: Finland is 
bei°:g made the victim of a diplo-
matic squeeze play. At this writing 
Finland is still free. While you 
are reading this the Kremlin may 
have decided to acquire Finland 
and end its factually independent 
existence. Finland has a good 
opening on the Baltic, its harbors 
are well-protected, and its location 
is strategically important. 
The next question has to do 
with the future of Norway, Swe-
den, and Denmark. A European 
war will turn the social and eco-
nomic life of the Scandinavian 
countries into a shambles. Today 
Norwegian, Swedish, and Danish 
vessels are being torpedoed. To-
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morrow British or German bomb-
ers may be hovering over Stock-
holm or Copenhagen. The Scandi-
navian industries, both private 
and co-operative, will suffer severe 
shocks, whether their respective 
nations remain neutral or are ac-
quired by the warring dictators. 
Sweden is the only Scandinavian 
country able to defend itself. Any 
aggressor daring to invade Swe-
den will meet the determined re-
sistance of an unafraid, prepared 
nation. Norway will find herself 
under the domination of Britain, 
and Denmark will become a vassal 
of the Third Reich. In the last 
war Britain and Germany had a 
silent working agreement not to 
molest shipments to either of those 
countries. Bacon, butter, and eggs 
went to the Englishman's break-
fast table as usual, and Germany 
received her regular shipments of 
live animals and fats from Den-
mark. Sweden shipped her iron 
ore to Germany. Such agreements 
may not hold in this war. Re-
cently Finnish and Swedish boats 
carrying cellulose and wood-pulp 
were torpedoed by German sub-
marines because such articles were 
considered necessary in the manu-
facture of munitions. If England 
should decide to stop Sweden's 
production of iron ore for Ger-
many by forcible means, then we 
would have an impasse which 
might in the end involve the 
Scandinavian countries in war. It 
must also be remembered that 
Sweden and Norway receive the 
major share of their coal supply 
from England. 
These democratic countries are 
closer to us in many ways than 
the pseudo-democratic countries 
currently butchering men, women, 
and children in the name of an 
artificial slogan. For once it might 
be the decent thing to bring moral 
pressure to bear on the European 
dictatorships which are involving 
the four democracies in a vicious 
squeeze play. 
Old or New 
JT IS hard to tell just what, in 
the modern world, is really 
novel and what is as old as the 
pyramids. Take, for instance, the 
compressed ignition principle of 
the Diesel engine. Surely that may 
safely be set down as a new thing 
under the sun! But may it? Her-
bert W. Krieger of the U. S. Na-
tional Museum will show you a 
fire-lighting device that was in-
vented on the Malay Peninsula at 
least a thousand years ago. It con-
sists of a wooden cylinder, into 
which a tightly-wrapped plunger 
is forced by a blow of the hand. 
The compression of the air, gener-
ating heat, ignites a piece of tinder 
at the bottom of the cylinder. Evi-
dently the same principle as in the 
Diesel engine. Nor is this an iso-
lated instance. Recently a device 
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for winding cord in such a way 
that it would unwind with an even 
tension was presented for patent-
ing. This is an invention that will 
be of great value to the textile in-
dustry. It could, however, not be 
patented because there is in the 
National Museum a twine ball 
from the Fiji Islands which em-
bodies a similar principle. Who 
knows how many valuable dis-
coveries have been made, here and 
there, in the long past, and been 
lost again! One of the chief rea-
sons for the rapid material ad-
vance of mankind in recent times 
has been the world-wide exchange 
of inventions and discoveries, each 
nation profiting from, and con-
tributing to, the common fund as 
it could. What a different world it 
would be if all nations could 
and would pool, share, and apply 
also the best immaterial goods 
and spiritual insights that are to 
be found among them! 
Dissonance in India 
A LL IS not rosy for the future of 
the British Empire in India. 
Mohandas Gandhi is renewing his 
demands for India's freedom. Re-
calling that the British Govern-
ment promised dominion status as 
a reward for India's participa-
tion in the last war, Indian Na-
tionalists are insisting on more 
than promises from the English. 
The Congress party has asked for 
"honest action to implement the 
declarations of faith in democracy 
made on the eve of the war and 
still being repeated from British 
platforms." If the Nationalists 
alone controlled India there is 
every indication that Great Britain 
would have to say goodbye to her 
richest piece of property. Today 
in India there is the theoretical 
party represented by the Viceroy 
in Council and the British bu-
reaucracy. This is the official India 
which controls a standing army of 
200,000. The other great party in 
India is the group of Maharajahs, 
560 of them, who have supported 
the British Government. Then 
there is Nationalist India, ruled by 
the Congress partly, but whose 
head in actuality is Mohandas 
Gandhi. 
Just before Neville Chamber-
lain decided he ought to save the 
world for democracy Gandhi was 
negotiating with Adolf Hitler, 
urging the German Chancellor 
not to resort to violence. After 
England entered the conflict there 
was no whole-hearted response 
from India outside of the first two 
parties named. Out of the bloody 
turmoil in Europe there may 
emerge a new India, one modelled 
along American democratic proc-
esses. Don't forget that Mohandas 
Gandhi is a student of our own 
Henry Thoreau. It would be irony 
to see England lose a possession 
which demands democratic gov-
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ernment, through a war fought in 
the name of democracy. Keep your 
eyes on Mohandas Gandhi these 
days. We have a hunch that the 
doctrine of non-violence is a trifle 
more effective than anti-aircraft 
guns and food blockades. 
Homeless Families 
Q NE OF the tragic conse-
quences of the drouth years is 
the caravan of homeless families 
on America's transcontinental 
highways. The American Humane 
Society estimates that there are 
300,000 wandering, homeless fam-
ilies in the United States. We be-
lieve this is a conservative esti-
mate. There must be twice that 
number of families forced to lead 
a hopeless, desultory existence like 
Steinbeck's Joads. There are thou-
sands of families working in "fac-
tories in the field" as described by 
Carey McWilliams recently. You 
can see the families at work in 
Arizona or California. Michigan 
has its procession of industrial mi-
grants. In Florida and in the Rio 
Grande Valley of Texas there are 
hundreds of citrus followers. New 
Jersey and Cape Cod have a good 
share of child cranberry pickers. 
Nor is new York innocent. Fruit 
and vegetable pickers move with 
the season in the state. 
Here is a tragic situation which 
demands thorough study, say by 
the National Resources Planning 
Board or by some private commis-
sion financed by the Guggenheim 
Fund. We are inclined to believe 
the government would be able to 
obtain a more comprehensive view 
of the entire problem. It is heart-
lessness of the lowest sort to dis-
miss these homeless families as the 
shiftless element of American so-
ciety. After all, they are Ameri-
cans. They belong to the commu-
nity, whether or not we care to 
admit it. The children of these 
homeless families must receive an 
education. What about the health 
of the J oads? Do they belong to a 
church? Do they have any faith 
le£ t? Are we to permit them to 
lead and live a life where employ-
ment depends on the whims of the 
stock market, of nature, or of 
strike-breaking agencies? Ameri-
ca's homeless families must be 
given help through the co-opera-
tive effort of the government and 
the communities in which they are 
temporarily living. 
Stalin, What Now? 
THE spokesmen of Josef Stalin 
have declared with highsound-
ing unctuousness that Russia is 
steering a neutral course in the 
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the far-reaching changes which the 
Kremlin has effected in Poland, 
Lithuania, Latvia, and Esthonia, 
we begin to wonder whether the 
word "neutrality" means one 
thing in our dictionaries and 
something diametrically different 
when it is used by those who play 
the precarious and none too savory 
game of power politics. We are 
puzzled. 
No longer ago than last March, 
Comrade Stalin held forth as fol-
lows, "We stand for the support 
of nations that are victims of ag-
gression, fighting for the independ-
ence of their countries." Without 
a doubt, he wants us to look upon 
his sudden seizure of a large part 
of Poland as an act of benevolent 
neutrality. Since, to his way of 
thinking, the prompt sovietization 
of that portion of the ill-starred 
Polish nation which has fallen into 
his lap represents freedom from 
intolerable bondage, he evidently 
believes with all his Bolshevistic 
heart that he is playing the role 
of an angel of mercy. The Poles 
under his sway may not be con-
vinced that a great blessing has 
been showered down upon them; 
but their old-fashioned notions 
about such an old-fashioned ideal 
as self-determination are of no sig-
nificance whatever to the master 
of the Kremlin and dare not be 
considered. Stalin's newly acquired 
subjects must be trained and edu-
cated in the proper Moscow way. 
If need be, Bolshevism must be 
rammed down their throats at the 
point of the bayonet. In Stalin's 
opinion, failure to bestow this im-
measurably great boon upon the 
Poles would be unkind in the ex-
treme. 
Yes, Comrade Stalin has set us 
to thinking. He professes to hold 
himself aloof from the war; yet 
the Red Army, although techni-
cally at peace, has won far-sweep-
ing victories for the U.S.S.R. But 
what is Stalin's ultimate objective? 
What are his designs on Finland, 
Sweden, and Norway? Is he a Red 
Czar who, as one commentator has 
put it, "uses the husks of revolu-
tionary phraseology to cover the 
seed of imperialist power poli-
tics"? Is it his aim to splinter the 
mighty British Empire? Does he 
hope to be able to swoop down on 
India in order to sovietize that vast 
country lock, stock, and barrel? 
Is he nursing a grudge against 
Britain because Sir Neville Cham-
berlain tried some time ago to 
maneuver the bachelor of Berch-
tesgaden into a drive against the 
Russian Ukraine? Is he waiting, 
like a ravenous wolf, for the op-
portunity to sink his sharp Bolshe-
vistic fangs into an impoverished 
and exhausted Europe? Or is it the 
main purpose of the strangely si-
lent Asiatic to nullify Germany's 
influence in the Baltic, to block 
Herr Hitler's Drang nach Osten, 
and to prevent Italy from holding 
or expanding her prestige in the 
Balkans? 
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We are non-plussed; but we 
note with no small amount of ab-
sorption that Otto D. Tolischus, 
an astute observer of currents and 
counter-currents in Germany, re-
ported a short time ago from Ber-
lin to the New Yark Times that 
"German army quarters frankly 
foresee the day when German and 
Russian lines of interest will cross 
and clash." 
Communism, Socialism, and 
Fascism 
p OR a number of years, many 
Europeans have been cudgel-
ing their brains in an honest effort 
to arrive at exact definitions of 
Communism, Socialism, and Fas-
cism. Finally, a particularly keen-
minded individual hit upon a lit-
tle story which, to our thinking, 
sets forth the fundamental differ-
ences in a striking manner. "Farm-
er A," he said, "had six cows. 
Along came Communism and 
promptly appropriated all six. 
:Farmer B had six cows, and when 
Socialism magnanimously took 
him under its wings, it helped it-
self to three of the animals and 
graciously permitted the tiller of 
the soil to retain three. Farmer C, 
who likewise had six cows, fell into 
the clutches of Fascism, and, lo 
and behold, he was not deprived 
of ownership but was compelled 
to feed the cows, care for them, 
and then deliver all the milk to 
the government." We are told that 
one manufacturer in Europe com-
mented on the illuminating ex-
planation in the following pithy 
manner, "The deplorable truth of 
the matter is that Farmer C is 
likely to forget everything except 
that Fascism permits him to keep 
his cows." . 
We hasten to add that the tale 
of the three farmers is by no 
means a product of our editorial 
imagination. Stephen Raushen-
bush, in his book, The March of 
Fascism, tells us that the story-
which, by the way, we have retold 
in our own words-is given "per-




are busy these days trying to 
foretell the probable course of eco-
nomic events, should the war con-
tinue. The amount of space de-
voted to a discussion of this sub-
ject in American newspapers and 
magazines is such as to make one 
wonder whether America is more 
worried about its dollars than 
about its sons. That it is worried 
about its dollars seems apparent. 
Well, just what will happen to 
American dollars if the war con-
tinues? Most economists seem to 
agree that a war would be bad for 
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for if profits grow great, taxes are 
likely to grow greater and, finally, 
a bad slump is bound to come. 
Any implication on the part of 
America in actual warfare would 
also inevitably bring about a 
greater degree of governmental 
control in business. Even if we do 
not get into war directly, export 
trade is likely to increase to such 
a degree that prices will rise, 
though it is expected that this will 
be by an orderly and reasonable 
process. If prices rise, the persons 
holding salaried and white-collar 
jobs are likely to suffer most since 
salary increases are usually very 
slow coming. The diversion of 
productive energies for the manu-
facture of war materials is likely to 
interfere, it is believed, with such 
more constructive ventures as the 
building of houses. Hence, it is 
feared that housing facilities will 
be at a premium and many will be 
compelled to live under altogether 
inadequate conditions. Specu-
lators are the only people, it seems, 
who may be expected to win by 
profits accruing from the increased 
value of certain stocks and com-
modities, but even theirs is not a 
sure game. Persons living on a 
stipulated income, which they may 
derive from old-age-pension plans, 
insurance policies, or savings ac-
counts are likely to find the pur-
chasing power of the dollar so 
sadly decreased that their incomes 
will no longer allow them to main-
tain their accustomed standard of 
living. Whether we are in the war, 
therefore, or out of it, this much 
appears to be certain: We shall not 
be able to escape entirely the evil 
effects thereof. We ought at least 
to learn, one would think, that hu-
manity is one and that no member 
of the family can suffer without 
having the whole body of man-
kind affected in greater or lesser 
degree. People who think in nar-
row terms of nationalism under-
stand neither the hard cold facts 
of reality nor the Christian view 
of life, which does make us our 
brother's keeper. 
Foundations Crumbling? 
WE OF America rejoice over 
the fact that we still live 
under a free and democratic gov-
ernment. Seldom do we stop to 
ask ourselves how securely our 
democracy is established. Some-
times one gains information which 
gives just cause for fear that our 
democratic foundations may be 
none too sound. The unscrupu-
lous raiding of public funds on 
the part of grafting politicians and 
widely prevailing dishonesty in 
the counting of ballots in times 
of election are believed by many 
to constitute two of the greatest 
dangers presently threatening our 
democratic form of life. Persons 
who have studied the situation be-
lieve that a private auditing of 
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public accounts and a non-
political supervision of ballot 
counting would go a long way 
toward reducing taxes and toward 
breaking political machines which 
now control the elections. The 
achievement of these two things 
ought yet to be possible, if the 
necessary number of honest, law-
abiding, and God-fearing Chris-
tian citizens can be found ready to 
give enough of their time and 
money to put such a program of 
non-partisan control into effect. 
All of this has its real significance 
for the church, for if democracy 
fails, liberty vanishes, and with it 
the true freedom of worship is also 
like I y to be gone. 
In Case You Forgot 
J TEMS picked up along the way 
this fall: King Boris celebrates 
his twenty-first anniversary as mon-
arch by driving a locomotive into 
Karlova, Bulgaria .... Turkey-
furters are the latest fowl creations 
in Americana .... Ernst Franz 
Sedgwick Hanfstaengl is interned 
by Scotland Yard. "Putzi" used to 
play Wagner for the current Wo-
tan .... Grover Whalen sailed for 
Europe to persuade foreign ex-
hibitors to repeat their exhibits in 
next year's World of Tomorrow. 
... Grover Bergdoll is sentenced 
to serve a term in jail for having 
dodged war service twenty-one 
years ago. . . . Jean Giano, noted 
French novelist, refuses to bear 
arms for his country .... 700,000 
turkeys were placed on the market 
in New England to be eaten at 
Thanksgiving .... Foreign corre-
spondents in Berlin may eat dou-
ble portions of beef steak .... 
Mohandas Gandhi is having a se-
ries of talks with the Marquess of 
Linlithgow .... The New York 
Times Business Index has been up 
five weeks in succession .... Every 
economist predicts a drop in busi-
ness activity around January 15. 
... The Maine Development Com-
mittee estimates that summer vis-
itors spent $98,000,000 touring the 
state .... The Calumet Steel Mill 
in South Chicago is running at 87 
per cent capacity .... The Berk-
shire Symphonic Festival under 
the direction of Dr. Koussevitzky 
plans a 1940 season of three weeks 
and nine concerts .... 246,575 
Americans in Chicago will have 
to live on a food allowance of fif-
teen cents a day this winter. . . . 
On November 18 Tobacco Road 
passed the record set by Abie's 
Irish Rose for continuous per-
formances .... Connie Mack says 
he will win another World 
Series .... 
Unwarranted Pessimism 
WHEREVER two or three 
Americans are gathered to-
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New Deal, and social improve-
ment become the topics of con-
versation without much loss of 
time. Some regard the New Deal 
and the social legislation which 
it has sponsored as a panacea for 
all of our social ills. Some recog-
nize the existence of evils, but ut-
terly despair of ever finding a 
cure. They sense, and quite cor-
rectly so, that the relationships be-
tween men cannot be successfully 
controlled by laws. They fear, and 
with very good reasons, that one 
law calls for the addition of more 
laws and that each new law offers 
but a new opportunity for subtle 
circumvention or outright trans-
gression. They believe that things 
should be allowed to continue 
their course and that we must be 
prepared to be thrown violently 
from one extreme to the other in 
the struggle between the classes 
and the masses. We are persuaded 
that neither view is right. The 
New Deal at best will not cure all 
ills, and on the other hand the 
impotence of law does not mean 
that we are helpless. There yet re-
mains another way in which so-
ciety can be helped. That is 
Christ's way. It is a slow way, it 
calls for much patience and hard 
work; but it is an effective way. 
This way requires that individual 
men be brought to faith in Christ, 
that they be re-created by the 
power of God's Holy Spirit, and 
that a burning love for the Savior 
become the dominating and mo-
tivating force in their lives. Laws 
have their value, but also their 
weaknesses. They can never take 
the place of the transforming 
power of God's saving Gospel. 
Neutrality 
THE great news centers of the 
whole world have opened wide 
the flood gates of propaganda. 
The task of remaining neutral in 
thought and attitude grows more 
difficult by the minute. Half truths 
and untruths again threaten to 
engulf us as they did in the great 
World War of the past. If all the 
right were on one side and all the 
wrong on the other, a decision 
could be quickly reached. But, as 
it is, the situation is extremely 
confused. The facts in part are 
these: 
I. Hitlerism is the direct out-
growth of the Versailles Treaty, 
dictated by the passions of men 
who thirsted for revenge, who 
failed to recognize the interde-
pendence of nations, and who 
were governed by greed and self-
ishness. 
2. The failure of the great 
democracies to assist Germany 
when it was a democracy in the 
solution of its grave internal prob-
lems spelled death for a German 
democratic form of government 
and almost deliberately enthroned 
a dictatorship. 
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3. The past record of diplo-
matic chicanery and territorial 
ambitions on the part of some of 
the allied nations justifiably raises 
doubts as to their motives in the 
present conflict. 
4. But whatever the faults of 
those on the side of the Allies 
may be, the fact yet remains that 
totalitarianism as represented by 
Hitler must be recognized as a 
definite danger to the cause of the 
church, to say nothing about per-
sonal liberty and freedom, whose 
form lies bleeding and prostrate 
before totalitarianism, and about 
the dignity of the individual who 
exists only for the welfare of the 
state. 
No matter how one approaches 
this subject, the speedy return of 
peace would be, it seems, the only 
solution from which any real good 
could come. Our efforts and our 
prayers ought, therefore, to rise to 
the throne of grace in the interest 
of a speedy peace rather than in 
the interest of victory on the part 
of either side. 
Hats Off to the Finns! 
THEY are the only nation that 
has made regular payments on 
its debt to our country. They have 
won the further admiration of our 
people by successfully withstand-
ing thus far the efforts of the 
U.S.S.R. to establish naval and 
military bases on their territory. 
According to the New York 
Times, these Lutheran Finns are 
keeping up their courage in their 
hour of trial by singing, in public 
meetings, on the streets, in their 
homes, not the "Three Little 
Fishies" or some other insipid "Jit-
terbug" tune, but the great Ref-
ormation hymn of Martin Lu-
ther, "A Mighty Fortress Is Our 
God." May He ever be to them 
a "bulwark never-failing!" 
Summi Pontificatus 
NO REVIEW of the month 
should ignore the first en-
cyclical of Pius XII addressed to 
the "venerable brethren in com-
munion with the Holy See." The 
unusual interest with which it was 
received also by the English speak-
ing world was undoubtedly due to 
the fact that the present Pope is 
more widely known also in Ameri-
ca than his immediate predeces-
sors. THE CREsSET offers a few 
observations on the thirteen thou-
sand word document: 
I. With many of the Pope's ob-
servations we are able to agree. 
His condemnation of Racism, the 
destruction of small countries, and 
the deification of the State found 
us nodding approval. Whatever 
the final motivation behind this 
forthright attack might have been, 
the position of the Pope in these 
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matters is Christian and true. 
2. It is significant that at the 
very beginning of the encyclical 
his "beloved Italy" is thrown a 
sop. Apparently the Vatican does 
not feel especially comfortable in 
Italy under Mussolini. 
3. In this encyclical, as well as 
in all others of recent years, the 
presumptuous premise that the 
momentary occupant of the Vati-
can is speaking for all of Christen-
dom is most prominent. This ar-
rogance has been noted not only 
by Protestant journals but even 
by the daily press. We have every 
reason to reject the calm assump-
♦ 
tion that Pius XII is the sole 
authorized representative of God 
upon earth. 
4. Although many statements in 
the encyclical are excellent, it 
should be noted that they are not 
at all unique. When the Pope 
speaks as a Christian rather than 
as head of the Roman Catholic 
Church, he merely enunciates 
principles which the humblest 
Christian knows. In unnumbered 
pulpits last Sunday the same 
things were said, and perhaps said 
better, by preachers who never 
make the headlines of the world. 
In a Nutshell 
Edgar Dewitt Jones said in his syndicated column re-
cently, "One thing about children so refreshing is their 
reluctance to go to bed for fear they will miss something 
worth seeing or hearing." Would that all church snoozers 
felt the same! Would that none of the three causes of 
sleeping in church existed-"bad ventilation, poor ser-
mons, utter weariness." -Christian Leader 
Economical 
A foster-mother who is looking after two of the evacu-
ated school children from London was trying to get her 
young hopefuls to think in terms of war economy. 
"Isn't it rather extravagant," she said the day after their 
arrival, "to eat both butter and jam on your bread at the 
same time?" 
"No, it's a saving," replied the elder, "because one piece 
of bread does for both." -Manchester Guardian 
The 
PILGRIM 
By 0. P. KRETZMANN 
"All the trumpets sounded 
for him on the other side" 
PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
Moment in Time 
pouR wrinkled bits of paper 
scattered on the floor beside 
me indicate that this is now the 
fifth attempt to say something 
about Christmas in the year of 
our Lord 1939 which would not 
be 
I) A lamentation over the state 
of the world 
2) A homesick reflection of days 
beyond recall 
3) A tirade against men who 
give us only guns for Christ-
mas 
4) A sermon 
Try No. 5 .... Very soon now I 
shall have to go down to State 
Street to buy the few poor things 
which for want of a better name 
I shall call Christmas gifts .... It 
will be a reluctant expedition ... . 
There are miles and years between 
Bethlehem and State Street which 
are not easy to cross .... When 
one has been in Bethlehem, State 
Street is puzzling; when one stands 
on State Street, Bethlehem be-
comes mysterious .... Never, it 
would seem, were those insepa-
rable companions, cause and ef-
fect, more curious! y matched. . .. 
For-and I cannot forget it no mat-
ter how often I have seen it-the 
cause for all this commotion in 
State Street is the mystery of the 
Incarnation .... God came into the 
world as a Baby, into a world 
where the stable was cold and the 
manger was poor; and because 
He came, these men and women 
are now rushing up and down 
State Street. . . . Since this last 
sentence is beginning to look like 
the lamentation I wished to avoid, 
I must hasten to remember that 
Bethlehem gave these · hurrying 
crowds, whose only Christmas is 
finding the right gift for Aunt 
Mary, a strange new value above 
and despite themselves which the 
years have not taken away. . . . 
There is dignity in having flesh 
and bones and eyes and heart since 
God Himself wore these garments 
of mortality .... Where these men 
and women work and suffer and 
die, God Himself has worked and 
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suffered and died .... Man is not 
only what he is; since the Incarna-
tion he is also what he may be .... 
Ever since Bethlehem there is 
reason and truth in the ancient 
prayer: "O God, make me all that 
I can be." ... That tired mother 
leading her two boys through the 
crowd knows the weariness and 
pain of the Virgin Mother as she 
found the stable on Christmas 
Eve; and the boys look at the toys 
in the window with the same glow 
of wonder which once was in the 
eyes of the Christ Child when He 
saw the gold, frankincense and 
myrrh .... There is joy, then, in 
standing on State Street in De-
cember .... This moment in time 
may be later than we think, but 
it is still very near the moment 
when God, by becoming Man, 
told us that we need not be 
ashamed of ourselves forever .... 
As Christmas comes again, those 
who know God in the Incarnate 
Christ see time collapse like an 
accordion which has played the 
wrong melody too long .... This 
is the moment of heaven in time, 
the everlasting gleam, the far grail 
which men can find only by turn-
ing back .... The angel's song 
"Peace on Earth" is not prophecy 
but fulfilment and end, no matter 
what men may do in Europe .... 
So Christmas will come again to 
the Maginot Line and the West-
wall, to the East side and Park 
Avenue. . . . Perhaps not many 
will hear the cry of the new born 
Child, but it will be real neverthe-
less, clear, compelling, eternal. ... 
For Him two thousand years are 
as a day and a day as two thousand 
years .... Once more this moment 
in time becomes the focus of the 
ages and the mirror of eternity. 
. . . There is no reason in the 
world why we should not pray a 
happy Christmas upon those who 
know that both Bethlehem and 
State Street belong to the Child 
and that the stillness of the stable 
has become the Hallelujah 
Chorus .... If some one who does 
not know this should see these 
words, our Christmas wish is that 
he might devote the last waking 
hour of December 24, 1939 to the 
sixteenth verse of the third chap-
ter of the Gospel according to St. 
John. 
Intolerant Agnosticism 
BY THIS time every one knows 
that Heywood Broun, the 
famous columnist of the Scripps-
Howard newspapers, has joined 
the Roman Catholic Church .... 
Perhaps his step is not as signifi-
cant as many observers seemed to 
feel, but it provides an occasion 
for pointing to a curious charac-
teristic of the modern intelligent-
sia .... In his first public confes-
sion of faith in The Commonweal, 
November 3, 1939, Mr. Broun 
writes: "It seemed to me strange 
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that a decision of an individual as 
to religion should stir up so large 
an amount of protest in a land 
where it has become axiomatic to 
say that a man's beliefs belong 
to himself alone. Many of the 
letters were of the same tenor. The 
assertion of the atheist or the ag-
nostic that he stands for tolerance 
seemed a little less than accurate 
because I drew a great many mis-
sives in which I was almost or-
dered to sit down forthwith and 
read in its entirety 'The Bible 
Unmasked.' 
"But for the most part the com-
plaints said in kindly effect, 'You 
grow old and fat. You have reach-
ed your dotage and fear of death 
has laid its grip upon you.' 
"Now it is quite true that I rec-
ognize the fact of death as a prob-
lem which man must face and 
solve in his own spirit. Yet here 
again this is no sudden thing. I 
was more fearful at fifteen than at 
fifty. And in city and in country 
no one with open eyes can dodge 
the palpable. The woods back of 
the house swarm with life, and dis-
solution is just as active. One finds 
the spent songbird on the ground 
on those same mornings that his 
brothers sing overhead. And the 
tides of flood and ebb in the 
maples just beyond the door are 
too obvious to be neglected. 
"I can see nothing senile in an 
eagerness to find an answer and 
a pattern by which one may eval-
uate and explain these perform-
ances. To pass by on the other 
side and say, 'This is nothing to 
me,' would seem to me a dull sort 
of reaction." 
The first paragraph of the quo-
tation interests us as another ex-
ample of the stubborn intoler-
ance of agnosticism and atheism. 
... We still remember our first 
shock of surprise when we dis-
covered many years ago that there 
is no one more narrowminded and 
bigoted than the atheist or agnos-
tic .... Embodied in the person 
of a callow instructor in sociology 
or biology, he is probably the low-
est form of intellectual life to be 
found anywhere. . . . The deep, 
humble respect for truth wherever 
it may be found, always the first 
mark of a truly educated man, is 
always completely absent .... Per-
haps the most curious figure in 
this respect is the bellwether of 
intolerant agnosticism, Mr. H. G. 
Wells .... In his latest book, The 
Fate of Man, he once more tilts 
against the "intolerant dogma-
tism" of Christianity .... It hap-
pens that Mr. Wells admires Dar-
win and Freud and believes in 
them as passionately as other and 
greater men have believed in Jesus 
Christ .... As a result, Mr. Wells 
is as intolerantly dogmatic about 
the doctrines of Darwin and Freud 
as he imagines the most selfright-
eous Christian to be about Christ 
and St. Paul. ... There is neither 
sense nor consistency in that. . . . 
It is clear, of course, that the 
I 
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whole concept of tolerance has 
been the subject of much muddy 
thinking in recent years .... The 
wide difference of opinion con-
cerning the best possible proce-
dure with such manifestations of 
idiocy as the German-American 
~und and the Communist party 
1s the clearest proof of our in-
ability to define tolerance .... Un-
doubtedly the famous statement 
so often falsely attributed to Vol-
taire comes somewhere near the 
h~art of the. matter: "I disagree 
with everythmg you say but I will 
defend to the death your right to 
say it." ... That is both American 
and Christian. . . . True Chris-
tianity does not believe that the 
opinions. of men can be changed 
by coerove laws, even though it 
recognizes that certain opinions 
partake of the nature of sin. . . . 
Men and women who are 
thoroughly reverent in the pres-
ence of absolute truth will be pro-
foundly sympathetic toward all 
partial truths, even though they 
see, more sharply than others, 
their imperfections .... There is 
such a thing as "not being far 
from the Kingdom." ... I may feel 
that other people are wrong but 
that does not necessarily mean 
that they are stupid .... Both Mr. 
Wells and his fellow travelers who 
wrote to Mr. Broun have made 
that fundamental mistake .... It 
is time for the Christian Church 
to become thoroughly contemptu-
ous of the intolerant agnostic .... 
Stray Thoughts 
JMMEDJATELY after we had 
set down the preceding para-
graphs, we saw again Ernest Hel-
lo's famous essay "The Mediocre 
Man." . . . Perhaps that would 
have been a better title .... Mr. 
Hello's portrait is the best picture 
of the average twentieth century 
man which we have ever seen .... 
A few quotations: "The character-
istic trait, absolutely characteris-
tic, of the Mediocre Man is his 
deference to current opinion. He 
?ever speaks, he repeats. He 
Judges a man according to his 
a?e, his. social and economic posi-
t10n, his success, his wealth. He 
has the highest respect for those 
who are widely known, regardless 
?f what they are known for; his 
idols are those currently in the 
publ~c prints. He would pay court 
to his own most cruel enemy if 
this enemy were suddenly to be-
come celebrated; but he doesn't 
care much about even his closest 
friends as long as they remain 
uneulogized by anyone. It is not 
possible for him to believe that a 
man might very well be a genius 
and yet obscure, poor and un-
known. . . . The Mediocre Man 
can have a high esteem for virtu-
ous people and talented people: 
he has nothing but fear and hor-
ror for any possible genius or 
saint. He finds them 'exaggerated.' 
The Mediocre Man regrets 
that there are dogmas in Chris-
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tianity; he wishes the Church 
would confine itself to teaching 
morality. If you tell him that the 
morality of Christianity issues di-
rectly from its dogma as the con-
sequence issues from its principle, 
he replies: 'You exaggerate.'" 
Sometimes we feel that one of 
the profound dangers facing 
Christian life and thought in the 
twentieth century is that we be-
come accustomed to the modern 
world .... Having grown used to 
it, it is only a short step before we 
acquiesce .... We were reminded 
of this a few days ago when we 
saw the story of a bearded profes-
sor of ancient languages in Madrid 
into whose study a small shell fell. 
... Frantically his wife and daugh-
ter came running to see if any-
thing had happened to him. . . . 
They found him standing in the 
center of the floor holding the 
shell and shaking his head quiz-
zically. "This little thing," he said, 
"this inanimate object, can't do us 
much damage. 
"It's the philosophy that lies 
behind it, wife, the philosophy 
that lies behind it." ... That 
goes also for the European war, 
for the troubles between capital 
and labor, for the tensions in our 
social order, and all the ills of 
the modern world .... It is the 
philosophy behind them .... It is 
said that the late Field Marshal 
Earl Roberts, who died in 1914, 
made only two prophecies in his 
life. . . . The first was that war 
between Great Britain and Ger-
many was inevitable .... The sec-
ond was that the history of the 
world would some day be decided 
at Singapore .... In view of this 
prophecy, it is significant that just 
in the past few months Japan has 
again turned its attention to Brit-
ish domination of the East .... 
Singapore is less than three thou-
sand miles from Yokohama. . . . 
Observers.of the world during the 
fifth decade of the twentieth cen-
tury will keep a watchful eye on 
those three thousand miles. . . . 
We are happy to see the grow-
ing resentment against the mod-
ern theory of the sovereign state. 
... Dictators had to appear on the 
world stage before we saw the 
danger in the concept that the 
state is an entity without moral 
responsibility .... In his thought-
ful volume Belief and Action Vis-
count Samuel Cassell pricks the 
bubble of the omnipotent state: 
"Suppose that a group of young 
people, living in a growing sub-
urb, came together to form a ten-
nis club; there does thereupon 
spring into existence a new meta-
physical entity.'' The state is not 
an organism .... It is an organiza-
tion and depends for its life only 
upon the individuals who com-
pose it. . . . Also in America there 
is immediate need for a rethinking 
of this entire question. 
Now that bombs may pour 
down on London, Paris, and Ber-
lin almost any day, it may be well 
I 
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to recall that the 1930s witnessed 
a slightly insane argument con-
cerning roofs .... Advocates of the 
flat roof insisted that it was ra-
tional and modern, while the 
pitched roof was traditional and 
mystical. ... It is well known that 
Herr Hitler proscribed flat roofs 
in Germany, although the prohi-
bition was never quite successful. 
... Perhaps there is something in 
the question for random discus-
sion before a fire place on cold 
December nights .... Although 
the Mediterranean people were al-
ways flat roof people, our ances-
tors in northern Europe soon 
♦ 
learned that the most efficient 
form of dwelling was a sort of tent 
which was built to shed rain or 
snow .... Unfortunately this type 
of architecture permitted a man to 
stand full-height only in the 
center .... Standing there he was 
always ready to make speeches .... 
While the pitched roof may not 
express what is going on inside, 
it has, however, especially in the 
soaring piety of Gothic, given 
final expression to matters that 
go on beyond the roofs of men .... 
There seems to be a subject for an 
essay here, but Christmas is too 
near .... We really must be going. 
Moonset 
With stately step the Goddess of the Night 
Has trod her nightly course from East to West; 
Her work is done. She sinks at last to rest 
'Neath yon black brooding rock. The soft, pale light 
That tended her along her star-flecked way 
With her is gone; the great white disk, which late 
Gave light to all the world, bids no beam wait 
To light it still, nor sheds forth yet one ray. 
Through gloom of night I too must find my way; 
I too, when I have run my course, must sink 
Beneath the cold, black hills of death. I pray, 
When I have passed, men still of me may think 
Some little while, that my light shed abroad 
May help to guide some falt'ring soul to God. 
A MINISTERIAL STUDENT 
A few stray thoughts on gifts and giving-
and the eternal gift-
GIFTS AND THE 
GIVERS 
By HENRY RISCHE 
"For this your mother sweated in the servance. It is not an institution 
cold, to be credited to the commerce 
For this you bled upon the cursed makers. It is an ancient tradition 
tree, 
A yard of tinsel ribbon bought and 
sold, 
A bag of jelly beans, a day at home 
for me!" 
-"they presented unto him gifts." 
One cannot say "Bahl" to that. 
Theirs was the all-time crown 
piece of giving. Clean, no spoil to 
it. The costliness was only inci-
1 T MAY be that for many the dental. crimping of Christmas, as The value of a gift is not set scored in Edna St. Vincent by the tag. An old proverb says, 
Millay's lines of irony, has fitting "Children can be pleased with 
application, that for many it has little things." Not only children. 
become a barter of trinkets and There was an old maid aunt who 
toys, glittering presents and French liked to include herself in that and 
parchment. Commercialism, the reminded her nieces and nephews 
carnal keeping of the Christ day, of it. Any little keepsake delighted 
has given poet and preacher a her heart like a child. The value 
springboard for brittle advent ora- lay in the remembrance. 
tory. Was it for this, this knick- The Christmas market might 
knack, necktie, nut exchange, the avoid some of the stigma of its 
angels sang good will toward men? greed by taking a cue from the ori-
Well might old Scrooge say ental merchant, who is so sorry, 
"Bahl" to all that. when you enter his shop, that his 
But, none the less, all in its business compels him to put a 
proper order, the giving of gifts price on his goods. To atone for 
has its place in the Christmas ob- this most despicable circumstance 
18 
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of taking your money he insists 
that you let him give you a pres-
ent. He finds great happiness in 
that. It makes the customer rela-
tionship so friendly. Probably it 
is just a cheap little celluloid ro-
sette or decorated fishbone. That 
does not matter. It is the gesture 
that counts. 
A young woman teacher in the 
Ghetto, surveying the Christmas 
evidences of good will brought to 
her, listed 6 bars of toilet soap 
(two slightly used), 8 bars laundry 
soap (some wrapped neatly in last 
year's tissue), 4 boxes of washing 
powder, 7 bottles of toilet water, I 
bottle of shaving lotion, 2 bath 
towels (price tag of I 0¢ in promi-
nent view), I towel embroidered 
(faintly visible Gold Medal Flour), 
etc. It was an arms-encumbering, 
but heart-warming demonstration. 
And the least useful of the gifts 
was the most priceless. One little 
urchin, still in the primer, had 
waited till all were gone and then, 
with eyes aglow, pressed a little 
green paper into the teacher's 
hand and whispered, 
"Momma she says I can have it. 
So I give it to you. It must be 
something very good, cause when 
Poppa give it to Momma, she kiss 
him." It was a receipt for the rent. 
There is no blight of commer-
cialism nor invective against that 
type of gift and giver. Royal medal 
and costly mink cannot equal it. 
It is in a class with the widow's 
mite and the foster-father's pov-
erty gift of turtle-doves. It is the 
spirit of the gift in the giver that 
counts. Abou Ben Adhem loved 
his fellow-men-and, lo! his name 
led all the rest of "names whom 
love of God has blessed." 
This is the spirit, especially po-
tent at Christmas, which crushes 
feuds, wipes out grudges, pours oil 
on animosities, and brings ene-
mies to hobnob by the river in the 
day's own natural armistice. The 
hand holding out a Christmas gift, 
gentle though its gesture, has 
pushed down spite fences, broken 
human ice, kindled cold hearths, 
and healed sores beyond the min-
istry of medicine. It is a hand near 
the cradle of the world's Good 
Will Ambassador, where wise men 
met and opened their treasuries. 
Of stories exemplifying the 
spirit of giving none perhaps 
excels that of two brothers who 
lived on neighboring farms. One 
night the elder brother, sitting by 
his fire with his family around 
him, said, "My brother must be 
lone! y over there. He has no wife 
and children. I have so much more 
than he; I will go out and take of 
the sheaves of my field and carry 
them over on his field." 
And over there · the other 
brother thought to himself, "My 
brother must have a hard time of 
it. I have no wife and children to 
take care of. He must need much 
more than I do. I will go and take 
of the sheaves of my field and put 
them on his." 
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So both added to the other's 
goods in secret, until one night 
they met each other with their 
arms laden. And there where they 
met, a church was built. 
Christmas giving might seem a 
generosity in circle, as with the 
brothers and their sheaves. It is 
that where the gift is rated only 
at its face value, but not where it 
is a vehicle for a meaning. Fathers 
know who pays for the presents 
the children bring. But that is not 
the question. It is not the article 
so much as the meaning behind 
it that makes the real looked-for 
gift. 
Some of the best in giving comes 
not in packages. Who is there that 
has memories of homely holidays 
but will not find responding notes 
in these "Reminiscences of Christ-
mas Eve" from an unnamed 
source: 
"It was our recourse in the ad-
vent days to ply father for a shill-
ing or two. We even learned to 
bank on the crisp new greenback 
he gave to all when the hour 
struck. So we could not under-
stand when. one December there 
was no water in the pump. Came 
Chrismas Eve there was no father 
at the parlor door. We found him 
in his office, in the dark. Impa-
tiently we called him, nor under-
stood his words, 'Don't wait for 
me,' nor his dallying so long there-
after in the furnace room below 
before he came. But now we un-
derstand. 
"The world was in the dark age 
of a war. We had pennies earned 
on errands, nickels saved from 
trolley fares, dimes from washing 
windows-all sunk in Christmas 
gifts. Some last minute bargains 
we were proud of. A tree for two 
shillings that looked grand with 
its crippled flank against a corner. 
But father had nothing to give 
that year. 
"Nothing to give? God bless his 
memory. He and mother opened 
to us treasures no moth nor rust 
can corrupt. Dollars-how fast 
spent. Trinkets, toys, tinsel-how 
fast tarnished, broken, shelved. 
But the real gift? It has outlasted 
all-even the giver. Nothing to 
give! He gave us bonne foi to 
some time spend the day together 
again. There won't be anyone 
missing. We'll all be there. We are 
determined. Even as his last word 
was, 'Gewiss.'-A faith-bombast. 
That was his gift." 
For that Your mother's heart 
was pierced with many swords. 
For that You came. For that ex-
changed a cradle for a cross. That 





By THEODORE GRAEBNER 
"The world cares little for 
anything a man has to utter 
that has not previously been 
distilled in the alembic of 
his life." 
HOLLAND, Gold-Foil 
~ "Throwing Off the Brute-
Inheritance." One of the high 
prophets of the Darwinian evolu-
tionism fifty years ago was John 
Fiske. In 1893 he gathered to-
gether some thoughts on the fu-
ture development of man. He en-
titled his book "The Destiny of 
Man, Viewed in the Light of his 
Origin" -and the origin of man 
according to Fiske is to be found 
somewhere among the lower ani-
mals. He discovers in the present 
age what he calls in a chapter-
21 
heading the "End of the Working 
of Natural Selection upon Man." 
The sub-heading is, "Throwing off 
the Brute-Inheritance." Here's the 
idea. In the first stage of human 
evolution we find continued war-
fare. "In respect of belligerency 
the earliest men were doubtless 
no better than brutes. They were 
simply the most crafty and for-
midable among brutes." But man 
began to learn how to rear flocks 
and herds and to till the ground 
and to engage in trade, and this 
at once reduced the neccessary 
amount of fighting. Then came 
man's political evolution, and at 
each stage less fighting was essen-
tial, until finally a way was found 
of building large nations by a vol-
untary union of small political 
groups into a great political 
group. Today, continues Fiske-
that is, in 1893-war is practically 
outlawed, and "the final extinc-
tion of warfare is only a question 
of time .... The universal struggle 
for existence, having succeeded in 
bringing forth that consummate 
product of creative energy, the 
Human Soul, has done its work 
and will presently cease." 
Prof. Fiske had no misgivings 
at all about the certainty of his 
prediction. It was simply thinking 
out the evolutionary thought to 
its logical conclusion, thus: "Man 
is slowly passing from a primi-
tive social state in which he was 
little better than a brute, toward 
an ultimate social state in which 
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his character shall have become 
so transformed that nothing of the 
brute can be detected in it." He 
closes his discussion with the tri-
umphant claim: "The process of 
evolution is an advance toward 
true salvation. The modern proph-
et, employing the methods of sci-
ence, may again proclaim that the 
kingdom of heaven is at hand." 
~ "Limited Infantry Action." 
Since Fiske wrote his book, which 
merely reflected the conviction of 
liberal thought throughout the 
world, we have had the World 
War, when on a single battlefield 
(Tannenberg) a quarter million 
men were drowned in swamps and 
when on another (Verdun) 700,000 
men were slain. We have had the 
conquest of Ethiopia, when young 
Mussolini described the explosion 
of an aerial bomb among massed 
Africans as "a beautiful sight, like 
the blossoming of a great red 
flower." vVe have had the invasion 
of China by the Japanese, with its 
contest of Japanese aviators run-
ning up scores on the killing of 
civilians with no more sentiment 
than you find among the contest-
ants who break clay pigeons on a 
rifle range. 
The ennobling process of evo-
1 ution has not stood still. We have 
only lately heard of a single tor-
pedo blowing 800 sailors into bi ts, 
and oil-smears greeted with in-
tense satisfaction where a depth-
bomb struck a submarine. Then 
there are the communiques, the 
short little news items from the 
Western Front. "There has been 
activity of our advanced infantry 
elements." "Limited infantry ac-
tion during the night improved 
our positions." What is the truth 
behind these matter of fact re-
ports? What does the "activity" 
here referred to mean to the young 
Frenchman or young German or 
young Britisher in those front 
lines? Arthur Robb writes it in the 
magazine Editor & Publisher: 
"A division or corps command has 
decided that a patch of woods, a rise 
in the ground or the other side of a 
stream ought to belong to his army 
rather than lie idle or be held by the 
adversary. So the young man and a 
hundred or a thousand like him are 
detailed to go get it. 
"Darkness arises and at the ap-
pointed hour the band moves out in 
some sort of formation, but it's really 
every man for himself until (as and 
if) 'the objec.tive is reached.' If the 
young man is lucky, the prowlers be-
tween the outpost lines aren't spotted 
until they are near their goal. They 
usually aren't that lucky. 
"A parachute star-shell will flower 
and hang, throwing sharp shadows 
over the ground, and the assault 
party will dig their noses into the 
grass and hope that no glaring mag-
nesium ray glances off a rifle or ma-
chine gun barrel, and that no one 
has to scratch, cough, or sneeze while 
the lookouts are peering in to the 
light. 
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fortunes, the attacking group can 
look for the worst. There will be 
bursts of red flame. Holes will open 
in the ground. Chunks of red hot 
steel and copper will wing through 
the air, and there will be shrieks, 
moans, and gurgles as they find their 
human marks. Commands will be 
shouted above the racket, runners 
will dash between units, the outfit 
will run forward to get away from 
the slashing hail that is meant to 
destroy it. 
"More men will go down, torn, 
hurt, and bloody, as the machine guns 
open with their riveting chatter and 
their missiles sing and spit past the 
ears of the lucky ones and find tar-
gets in the bodies and brains of the 
less lucky." 
And so on. The above was not 
written (nor is it here quoted) in 
the interest of pacifism. Nor is it 
my first purpose to raise again the 
question of the terrible guilt of 
those who have again started this 
orgy of bloodshed on earth. My 
purpose is to show the futility of 
passing on any judgments regard-
ing man, his origin, or his destiny 
on the evolutionary hypothesis. It 
has proven as unreliable in the 
field of sociology as in the bio-
logical field in which it had its 
brief three decades of triumph. 
~ The Time Is at Hand.-
Given a clear head, an array of 
well-established facts, and sound 
principles of induction, it is not 
impossible to predict within nar-
row limits of time the future 
course of large-scale events. 
James Bryce, British statesman, 
for many years the beloved am-
bassador of his nation to this 
country, wrote the best volume on 
the United States ever written 
when he published his "American 
Commonwealth." In the year 1910 
he revised this work-which had 
become a standard textbook-to 
bring it up to date. Malcolm W. 
Bingay, writing in the Detroit 
Free Press, reminds us of the pre-
diction which Mr. Bryce ventured 
in this edition of his book, and 
here it is in Bryce's own words: 
"There is a part of the Atlantic 
where the westward speeding steam 
vessel always expects to encounter 
fogs. On the fourth or fifth day of 
the voyage while still in bright sun-
light, one sees at a distance a long, 
low, dark-gray line across the bow, 
and is told that this is the first of the 
fog banks which have to be traversed. 
"Presently the vessel is upon the 
cloud, and rushes into its chilling 
embrace, not knowing what perils of 
icebergs may be shrouded within its 
encompassing gloom. 
"So America, in her swift, onward 
progress, sees, looming on the hori-
zon and now no longer distant, a 
time of mists and shadows, wherein 
danger may be concealed whose form 
and magnitude she can hardly yet 
conjecture .... 
"High economic authorities pro-
nounce that the beginnings of this 
time of pressure lie not more than 
20 years ahead. . . . It may be the 
time of trial for democratic institu-
tions." 
T 
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This was written 27 years ago, 
long before the World War, long 
before the words Fascism and 
N aziism were coined, long before 
anybody dreamed of an effort at 
Communism in Russia-and even 
two years before the Bull Moose 
revolt under Theodore Roosevelt 
in 1912. Bryce said "not more 
than 20 years ahead," and the 
crack-up came to a head in 1930, 
the first sign of it being the mar-
ket collapse of 1929. He saw with 
a true statesman's vis~on the day 
coming when this Republic was to 
be amidst "mists and shadows, 
wherein danger may be concealed 
whose form and magnitude she 
can hardly yet conjecture." 
The time is at hand. 
~ New York, the Gigantic. 
This column said two months ago 
that if there was to be the privi-
lege of a week's stay in New York 
City it would be spent in seeing 
the gre~test show on earth, which 
is not the Fair, but Manhattan. 
Now we hear from a traveler who 
has seen much of America, Eu-
rope, and the Orient, Missionary-
on-furlough George Kuechle, who 
writes in the Cleveland Lutheran 
Messenger: 
"We had now spent four days in 
New York but not a day at the Fair. 
And will you agree that New York 
with its five Boroughs, its beaches and 
bays, its rivers and piers, its parks and 
parkways, its museums and monu-
ments, its universities and seminaries, 
its foreign quarters, its skyscrapers 
and gigantic bridges, its historic 
churches, houses and shops is a far 
more interesting place than any Fair 
could ever hope to be? No wonder 
that millions of people from the 
hinterland and overseas flock to New 
York to see its sights, throughout the 
year." 
After an absence; he says, of nine-
teen years, he saw many new 
marvels, the Holland Tubes, the 
Express Highway, new ocean lin-
ers . . . the Bremen . . . the Rex 
... new gigantic bridges-and 
some of the older wonders which 
make any show devised for our 
wonderment and entertainment 
look tawdry: New York's skyline, 
International House at Columbia, 
Riverside Church, St. John the 
Divine, the Low Memorial Li-
brary, St. Matthew's, oldest Lu-
theran congregation in America, 
Grant's Tomb on the Hudson, the 
Museum of Natural History, Cen-
tral Park, Cleopatra's Needle, over 
3,500 years old, the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, historic shops, 
houses, churches, Greenwich Vil-
lage, St. Thomas Episcopal, Rock-
efeller Center, Jones Beach-the 
missionary's itinerary jottings in-
terspersed with references to a Chi-
nese meal at Singapore and an 
ocean swim at Sydney. 
The editor of the Cleveland pa-
per remarks that later, when he 
was visiting the Fair, Missionary 
Kuechle "was much impressed by 
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soon as he had passed through its 
portals he saw written upon the 
walls, in letters of gold, that one 
word-"COURAGEI" And not 
only once, but many times, as he 
inspected that building, he was 
confronted by that noble word-
Courage.-And it helped to fortify 
his heart. Edi tor Ehlers makes the 
wider application: "Courage, my 
brother! Hope and courageous be! 
-'Be of good courage!' saith your 
God. We counted the number of 
times that this admonition is re-
corded in Hoiy Scripture. How 
often, do you suppose? Fifteen 
times.-Come, let me inscribe these 
words upon your heart." 
~ Organizing Alembic Chap-
ter of the S. and D. of the F.P.O.P. 
It is one of the most exclusive so-
cieties in the United States-the 
Guild of Former Pipe Organ 
Pumpers. It meets once in seven 
years or "at least once in every 
depression." It met last in Boston 
a few months ago. The member-
ship is made up of men who once, 
before the day of electric organ 
motors, pumped the pipe organs 
in churches. It names its officers 
after the stops on an organ. The 
Guild has as its head Chet Shafer 
of Three Rivers, Michigan, who 
carries the title Grand Diapason, 
because that is the biggest noise a 
pipe organ can make. Other titles 
include Vox Humana, Augmented 
Bombard, and Vox Celeste. To the 
Boston meeting former pipe organ 
pumpers came as far as from Den-
ver, Colorado. 
The society is exclusive because 
there is hardly any new material 
to draw on in a membership cam-
paign. Because of the scarcity of 
hand-pumped pipe organs and the 
consequently decreasing numbers 
of former pumpers, several neo-
phytes are initiated each year. 
This year they included the novel-
ist, Ben Ames Williams, and 
Police Commissioner Joseph F. 
Timilty of Boston. As non-pump-
ers, they must prove their prowess 
by pumping an organ set up in 
the convention chamber, always 
bearing in mind the motto of the 
Guild, "Pump, for the wind is 
fleeting.'' 
We can hardly hope for any 
readers of Alembic to qualify for 
membership in this organization. 
However, it is just possible that we 
have among us some sons and 
daughters of those who might 
have qualified, and there is no 
reason why an auxiliary to the 
guild should not be added to this 
least of semi-musical organiza-
tions-possibly an Alembic chap-
ter of the Sons and Daughters of 
Former Pipe Organ Pumpers. I 
could mention a hundred and sev-
enty organizations, totaling mil-
lions of members, that offer you 
less for your initiation. 
A listener records the cry of the dispossessed 
and the disinherited-
PANEM ETO 
By GEORGE J. BETO 
0 UR bull fiddle playing gov-ernor would rather tax the milk of children and 
the bread of labor than the ex-
ported and exploited oil of Texas. 
... The overlords of Wall Street 
are stealing our birthright from 
out under our flat feet .... As I 
stand under the curtained win-
dows of the Governor's executive 
office I invite him to come down 
and at the same time defy him to 
read Senate Joint Resolution num-
ber 12 .... My father fought in the 
Battle of San Jacinto .... Senator, 
tell us about the time you were 
thrown out of the Driskill Hotel. 
... I was excoriated for my defense 
of the Silver-haired legions of Tex-
as .... Man, fifty years ago your fa-
ther advocated Populism .... And 
you were taken in by it, britches 
and all. . . . Sit down, Grandpa, 
you're too old to engage in a per-
sonal encounter with me .... They 
call me "Cyclone" because I'm 
built like a funnel and full of wind. 
. ... Amen brother, amen .... 
The newspapers stated that 
seven thousand exponents of the 
26 
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doctrine that an old age pension 
should be raised by taxing the 
natural resources of Texas would 
march on the Capitol. The next 
day however, only one hundred 
and fifty ill-fed, ill-clad, and ill-
housed old souls stood on the 
state house steps as a chilling 
"norther" swept down from the 
Great Plains. 
"Cyclone" Davis, "the insignifi-
cant son of a noble sire and dam" 
led the old souls there in order 
that their desperate plight might 
become more apparent to the 
Governor and his constituency. 
Anybody and everybody was 
offered the opportunity to speak. 
And it seemed that nobody failed 
to improve that opportunity. 
"Cyclone" Davis, his white beard 
flowing in the wind, in a speech 
which abounded in alliteration 
and at the same time appealed to 
man's natural desire to receive 
something for nothing, harangued 
the assembly. He demanded that 
the state put a tax on exported oil 
in order that the revenue there-
from might provide for an ade-
I 
I 
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quate pension for the aged. He 
vociferously demanded that Texas 
cease being the most prolific for-
eign possession of the financiers of 
Wall Street. 
Short, portly Senator Hill of 
Henderson, West Texas, in a style 
highly reminiscent of that of a 
campmeeting enlarged upon and 
supported the ideas of "Cyclone." 
It was amusing to note that as 
long as Senator Hill excoriated his 
colleagues in the legislature, old 
sister Ferguson, who despised the 
legislature, but highly honored 
the Governor, held the Senator's 
hat as he spoke. However, as soon 
as he began to cast reflections on 
the character of the Governor of 
the sovereign state of Texas, she 
refused to dishonor herself by 
holding the hat of a man who was 
so base and so utterly lacking in 
principle as to impugn the motives 
of Governor Lee O apostrophe 
Daniel. 
God was called in to testify to 
the truthfulness of statements 
many a time that afternoon. The 
words Christian gentleman and 
speaker of untruths were used 
with equal ease. There was drama, 
pathos, comedy, and tragedy on 
the state house steps that after-
noon. Some of the doggerel com-
posed on the spur of the moment 
by "Cyclone" was humorous. It 
was amusing to see sister Ferguson 
shake her fist under Senator Hill's 
nose. The sight of three Mexican 
children in rags clinging to the 
gaudy tattered skirt of their 
mother made our heart bleed. It 
was pathetic to see that tall white-
haired negro sadly shake his head. 
It was disgusting for us who still 
believe that awe-inspiring giants 
sit in the gubernatorial chairs to 
see a painted, gat-toothed woman 
come back from the Governor's 
ante-chamber and say, "His 'sece-
tary' don't know if he'll come out 
or not." 
At the same time there came to 
the impartial observer the thought 
that the situation must be des-
perate which forces people pub-
lically to protest against their in-
humane treatment. Again, there 
came the more disquieting 
thought that throughout the na-
tion demagogues with crack-pot 
plans were gaining thousands of 
adherents and wrecking state gov-
ernments by appealing to this 
class of people-the silver-haired 
legion of the nation. 
One need not be endowed with 
a supernatural gift of clairvoyance 
to realize that in the next few 
years the gravity of this situation 
will be intensified. It is common 
knowledge that Youth is putting 
Age on the shelf at a rate far too 
rapid for Death to absorb. 
There are two social uni ts 
which could provide security for 
the aged-the home and the state. 
However, in a civilization the 
ethos of which is distinctly pagan 
we cannot expect either unit to be 
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concerned with such a selfless en-
deavor as the support and main-
tenance of the aged. 
of its public buildings. That world 
empire crumbled. That querulous 
mob reminded us of the fact that 
a man named Spengler wrote a 
book-The Decline of the West. 
It reminded us of an old man in 
Asia Minor who cried, "Even so, 
come, Lord Jesus." 
Therefore that crowd crying for 
bread on the Capitol steps re-
minded us of a strong world em-
pire which had similar crowds 
crying for bread in the porticos 
Parents' Prayer 
Now constantly within our hearts we pray: 
God keep our child - go with her on her way -
The sweet and laughing way of babyhood; 
God keep her strong and well, and keep her good. 
She is our deepest joy, our great delight; 
Help us that we may guide her steps aright. 
We are more grateful, Lord, than we can tell, 
That You have kept her strong and sweet and well. 
We do not ask for fame for her, nor wealth, 
But may she keep her heritage of health. 
Be with her, 'round her, with Your love so kind, 
And guard the growth of her exploring mind. 
May she know more of happiness than tears, 
Grow lovelier, more gracious with the years, 
Love and be loved, as every woman should, 
And know the sacred joy of motherhood: 
But more than life or any earthly goal, 
This is our deepest prayer - God keep her soul. 





the quintessence of opera. Take 
out this potent ingredient, and 
a11 too often there will be nothing 
left but dry bones. Sometimes, of 
course, the music itself is worth 
very little indeed. 
But does the average devotee of 
opera attend performances because 
he hopes or longs to hear engross-
M us i C Makers ing stories? No. Some listeners are 
interested primarily in the music; 
By WALTER A. HANSEN 
others focus their attention chiefly 
on those who sing the important 
roles. In numerous instances, op-
eragoers have but a hazy notion 
A Brief Discussion of Opera and of the plots; and it is not over-
Some of the Problems It Throws shooting the mark to say that 
into Our Laps. many do not care a fig whether 
the tales are good, poor, or indif-
ferent. In the final analysis, the 
music is the thing; but, since opera 
offers opportunities in abundance 
h Sooner or later, every serious-
•· minded student of music 
comes to the realization that many 
of the operas which are served up 
to us from season to season are 
filled to the very hatches with 
shrieking inanities. More often 
than not, they are founded on 
feeble librettos. Portions of the 
stories are sometimes couched in 
execrable doggerel, and, here and 
there, downright crudeness in the 
matter of plot-construction actu-
ally sets one's teeth on edge. 
There are noteworthy excep-
tions, to be sure; but, when all is 
said and done, we are forced to 
admit that music is and remains 
29 
for the exploitation of artists and 
near-artists, it has, like the movies, 
given rise to a deepseated and 
widespread interest in personali-
ties. A star-system has been devel-
oped and fostered, and, as a result, 
we observe that many go to hear 
Donizetti's Lucia merely because 
they want to come under the spell 
of the svelte and glamorous Lily 
Pons, that many expose themselves 
to performances of Wagner's Tris-
tan und Isolde solely because they 
are enthralled by the magnificent 
artistry of Kirsten Flagstad and 
Lauritz Melchior, that many sit 
through presentations of Verdi's 
La Traviata only because Law-
rence Tibbett happens to be one 
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of their idols, and that many en-
dure Massenet's pasty Manon for 
no other reason than that they 
are delighted to the quick by the 
singing of Richard Crooks. 
Now no one can deny that a 
star-system has a legitimate place 
in the scheme of things musical; 
for as long as the world continues 
to stand, there will undoubtedly 
be stars and a consuming desire to 
see and hear stars in the flesh. But 
those men and women whose in-
terest is centered primarily in well-
known and effusively advertised 
singers do not, as a rule, gain a 
broad perspective of opera. Their 
one-sided absorption in prominent 
personalities leads naturally and 
invariably to a one-sided evalu-
ation of the art. 
Here, for example, is Miss So-
and-So. She reads in the news-
paper that Georges Bizet's Carmen 
will be presented tomorrow eve-
ning; but she has no acute desire 
to hear the opera until she learns 
that Bruna Castagna will sing the 
title role. Now, however, she 
moves heaven and earth in an ef-
fort to procure a ticket. But if an 
artist either unknown or unat-
tractive to her had been selected 
to portray the coquettish Gypsy 
girl, the opera itself would prob-
ably not stir up a great deal of 
interest in her heart. She, in com-
mon with thousands of others, 
happens to be a personality-wor-
shiper, and, while she and all 
those who share her inclinations 
contribute much of the money 
which is needed to make the oper-
atic mare go, she likewise, by rea-
son of her woefully one-sided atti-
tude, prevents both herself and 
those who are influenced by her 
from arriving at a well-balanced 
evaluation of the strength and the 
weakness of the fascinating art-
form. 
A Great Master piece 
h Had our biased friend decided 
• · to repair to the theatre in 
order to become more intimately 
acquainted with the work itself 
and had she made up her mind to 
focus her attention on Carmen as 
a whole rather than on the per-
formance given by one member of 
the cast, she would, in all likeli-
hood, have realized that Bizet has 
given us a great masterpiece. Then, 
if asked to speak about Carmen, 
she would certain! y not confine 
her remarks to glowing eulogies of 
the prima donna, but would prob-
ably descant on the work in the 
following manner: "There may 
be trivialities and creaking joints 
in the story on which the opera is 
based; but Bizet's musical treat-
ment is superb in every way. Many 
of the melodies have won fast 
friends in almost every nook and 
cranny of the world. Neither time 
nor endless repetitions have dulled 
them. The stirring and tumultu-
ous overture, the enchanting Ha-
banera, the striking Seguidilla, the 
I 
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bumptiously strutting Song of the 
Toreador, the beauty-laden duo in 
the second act, and the frenetic 
Gypsy Dance have found favor in 
the hearts of millions. Incidental-
ly, Miss Castagna gave an excellent 
performance.'' 
Further study will impel Miss 
So-and-So to add: "There is an-
other salient characteristic of Car-
men-a characteristic which can-
not escape the notice of keen ob-
servers. The opera abounds in 
subtle, sudden, vivid, and power-
ful strokes of tonal picturization. 
Bizet, who, unfortunately, was 
driven into his grave by the exces-
sive use of absinthe, had the mar-
velous ability to paint a character 
or a situation with but a single 
touch. Each and every note of his 
carefully wrought score is vitally 
significant." 
Yes, if our friend, who is so par-
tial to particular personalities, de-
cides to rivet her attention more 
energetically on Bizet's music than 
on the far-famed diva, her outlook 
will be broadened immeasurably, 
and, in this way, her ability to ap-
praise the singing of her favorite 
star or stars will, of necessity, grow 
by leaps and bounds. 
Let us attend a performance of 
Tristan und Isolde, and, if pos-
sible, let us do so merely because 
of a burning desire to be exposed 
to the stirring and elevating artis-
try of Flagstad and Melchior. 
v\That will the result be? We shall 
be edified by the glorious singing 
of the artists, and we shall leave 
the opera house convinced that 
our time has been spent in an un-
usually profitable manner. But is 
it likely that we shall learn to ap-
preciate Wagner's dumbfounding 
skill if our interest is devoted al-
most exclusively to the phenom-
enal ability of the two singers? If 
this is our attitude, will our visit 
to the theatre help us to under-
stand why that remarkably gifted 
man-that insufferable egotist-
must be numbered among the 
most significant composers of all 
times? By no means! But, if our 
interest is not tragically one-sided, 
we shall begin, at least, to perceive 
that Wagner is a Titan because he 
brought the music-drama into be-
ing, because, in one way or an-
other, his musical ideas influenced 
other composers more penetrat-
ingly than we can tell, because he 
gave an entirely new direction to 
the art of writing expressively and 
forcefully for the orchestra, and 
because, by heroic measures and 
with astounding results, he freed 
harmony from the fetters forced 
upon it by hidebound pygmies 
who seemed to believe that great 
art is inextricably intertwined 
with the precepts laid down in 
textbooks. Discoveries of this na-
ture will then induce us to dig and 
delve more energetically in Wag-
ner's works, and, in the course of 
time, we shall see that, although-
as one historian has put it-this 
composer sought to dole out bits 
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of socialism, anarchism, paganism, 
Christianity, pessimism, and opti-
mism in the Ring, all these at-
tempts were effectually burked by 
the overwhelming floodtide of his 
musical thoughts. And, as we con-
tinue to study the works of Wag-
ner, we shall realize more and 
more that his colossal achieve-
ments are unparalleled in the his-
tory of the arts. 
Opera in Translation? 
I\ But, now that we are gaining 
• · significantly in insight, will it 
be wise for us to heed the words of 
Walter Damrosch and others who 
persistently cry out for opera in 
English? One wonders whether 
those who, in the press and by way 
of the radio, are everlastingly urg-
ing singers to eschew the lan-
guages of foreign lands in their 
recitals and operatic appearances, 
know that the ability to translate 
accurately and effectively is one of 
the most difficult and evasive of 
the fine arts. There have been 
thousands upon thousands of 
translations since the abortive at-
tempt to build a mighty tower at 
Babel. Many of them have been 
pathetic, many have been passable, 
and some have been good; but 
every well-equipped student of lit-
erature knows that exceedingly 
few have had in them those ele-
ments that make for greatness. 
Examine some of the transla-
tions of Homer. The versions of 
George Chapman, Alexander 
Pope, William Cullen Bryant, and 
Johann Heinrich Voss, admirable 
as they are in certain respects, are, 
strictly speaking, no longer Ho-
mer. They have in them much 
that is wholly extraneous. They 
contain generous slices of the per-
sonalities of the translators. John 
Dryden, for example, did the 
Aeneid into English; but, in the 
process, Vergil, who conceived and 
wrote the epic, was of ten left 
wondering and heartbroken by the 
wayside. 
The task becomes increasingly 
difficult and, in many cases, almost 
forbidding when men and women 
set out to translate works for 
which musical settings have been 
provided by composers of genuine 
ability, yes, even when they pit 
their wits against originals which 
are either mediocre in worth or 
couched in abominable doggerel. 
It is not enough to strive faithfully 
to reproduce all the force and 
meaning and every nuance of the 
original. No, in addition to all 
this, one must give thought, 
among many other things, to the 
melodic line as well as to proper 
rhythm and accentuation. The re-
sults achieved by translators of 
songs and operas are frequently 
ludicrous beyond description. Is 
it not, therefore, utterly nonsensi-
cal for singers to imagine that they 
are obeying the dictates of sterling 
artistry when they shun the use 
of foreign languages in their 
In 1491 Matteo di Giovanni di Bartols painted this power-
ful and brutal "The Massacre of the Innocents" for the 
Church of Sancta Maria <lei Servi in Siena. It is an odd 
combination of the issuing of the command in Jerusalem 
and its execulion in Bethlehem. 
PICTURE ON THE FRONT. The picture is a color reproduction of Raphael ' s .J.fadon11a ddla Srdia 
(Madonna of the Chair), which hang~ in the Pitti Gallery. It is reputed to be the most widely known 
madonna in the world. This reproduction not alone sho"':s the painting , but a detail study of the 
frame in which it is hung. 
I 
Anderson Photo 
"The Repose on the Flight into Egypt" was a favorite among 
the Italian Masters, but there is hardly any that could he 
compared with Antonio Allegri Correggio. His "Holy 
ight" is the greatest of all Christmas pictures. He was a 
master of the softened form and his fine sense of light and 
shade put enchanting gleams everywhere. He lived to be 
only forty years of age. 
Andrea Mantegna was one of the most influential Italian 
painters. He married the daugh~er of Bellini of Venice 
and turned his interests into North Italian channels. "The 
Adoration of the Kings" formed the center of the triptych 




In 1485 Domin'ico Ghirlandajo painted the frescoes in the 
Sassette Chapel of Sancta Trinita. He is noteworthy because 
of his sincere and vigorous realism. "The Adoration of the 
Shepherds" is to the right of the choir in the chapel and its 
figures and fac~s are among the finest examples in all 
painting. 
"Beato Angelico" was really Fra Giovanni da Fiesole. Un-
doubtedly, this "Nativity" was painted ·while he, with the 
other Dominicans from Fiesole and Cortona, was housed 
in the cloister of San Marco in Florence. The picture is just 
five hundred years old this Christmas. 
r1 
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This "Nativity," by Bernardo Dacldi, is one of the panels 
of a triptych preserved in the Uffizi Galleries in Florence. 
Daddi was a master of the greatest importance. Hourticq 
calls him "a painter of supreme lyrical inspiration, mobility 
and sweetness." 
Alinari Photo 
This beautiful and interesting "Annunciation" was painted 
in 1332 hy Simone Martini for the altar of Saint Ansano in 
Arcidossa. Some of the decorative detail was done by Lippo. 
Thi great painting became the model for hundreds of 
"Annunciations" that wer·e to follow. It is preserved in the 
Uffizi Galleries in Florence. 
This is, without douhl, the most famous of the many "Ma-
donnas." It is also Raphael at his very best. The original 
of this priceless painting, which has been on exhibit at the 
San Francisco Fair, will he seen in a special exhihiL at the 
Chicago Art Institute, beginning November eighteenth. 
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work? Would there not be a far 
better state of affairs if those who 
present concerts and operas could 
be induced to see to it that at all 
times both the original texts and 
the best translations obtainable 
are made available to the listen-
ers? But let the singers themselves 
use those languages which the 
composers were required to con-
sider with great care when they 
wrote their music. To present 
Bach's cantatas or the songs of 
Schubert or Brahms in any other 
language than the original is bad 
enough; but when a Wagnerian 
music-drama is offered in transla-
tion, the result is usually mon-
strous beyond measure. 
To conclude this discussion, I 
shall quote what the outspoken 
James Gibbons Huneker wrote 
about opera a little more than fif-
teen years ago. He said: "We 
frankly confess our love of sym-
phonic music and would rather 
listen to a Beethoven string 
quartet played by the Flonzaleys 
than all the operas ever written, 
the majority of them depicting 
soul-states in a sanitorium. How-
ever, there is charm of aversion, 
and that piques the curious. Music 
in opera is prodigal, never gener-
ous. It is the too-much that ap-
palls. It is as reticent as a female 
politician and a hundredfold more 
attractive. Flying fish, these sing-
ing actors. They needs must swim 
and fly. Winged fish, birds with 
fins. It is an ambiguous art, the 
operatic, and it is devised to tickle 
the ears, dazzle the eyes of the un-
musical and myopic. It breeds per-
sonal gossip, never thought." 
(Bedouins). Do you agree with the 
glib-tongued sage, or have you 
begun to froth at the mouth? 
Recent Recordings 
JOHANNES BRAHMS. Concerto in D 
Major, for Violin and Orchestra. 
J ascha Heifetz and the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra under Serge 
Koussevitzky. - An unforgettably 
impressive performance of a great 
masterwork. Victor Album M-581. 
ERNEST BLOCH. Concerto for Violin 
and Orchestra. Joseph Szigeti and 
the Orchestre de la Societe des Con-
certs du Conservatoire of Paris un-
der Charles Munch.-One of the 
outstanding violinists of today-a 
man who is genuinely sympathetic 
toward modern trends in music-
addresses himself with searching 
understanding to an engrossmg 
new work. Columbia Album M-380. 
WOLFGANG AMADEUS MOZART. Sym-
phony in C Major ("Jupiter''). The 
Vienna Philharmonic Orchestra un-
der Bruno Walter. -The work-
manship set forth in the final 
movement of this glorious sym-
phony will always remain a colossal 
and awe-inspiring achievement. 
Herr Walter's reading is as elo-
quent as it is authoritative. Victor 
Album M-584. 
FREDERIC FRANCOIS CHOPIN. Sonata in 
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B Flat Minor, Opus 35. Edward 
Kilenyi, pianist.-A well-equipped 
artist capably unfolds the over-
powering beauty of one of the 
greatest of all piano compositions. 
He plays the Mazurka No. 6, in 
A Minor, Opus 7, No. 2 as an en-
core. Columbia Album M-378. 
GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL. Organ 
Concerto No. 10, in D Minor. E. 
Power Biggs with Arthur Fiedler's 
Sinfonietta. Played on the mag-
nificent Aeolian-Skinner organ de-
signed by G. Donald Harrison for 
the Germanic Museum of Cam-
bridge, Mass.-The essentially dra-
matic qualities of Handel's organ 
music are brilliantly emphasized in 
this remarkably fine recording. Vic-
tor Album M-587. 
GEORGES BIZET. Carmen Suite. The 
London Philharmonic Orchestra 
under Sir Thomas Beecham.-
Exemplary renditions of the Pre-
lude to Act 1, Entr'acte (Arago-
naise), Les Dragons d'Alcala, La 
Garde Montante, Intermezzo, Pre-
lude (Les Toreadors), and Danse 
Boheme. Columbia Album X-144. 
FOLK SoNGs OF CENTRAL EUROPE. The 
Trapp Family Choir under Dr. 
Franz Wasner.-This unusual choir 
gives beautiful readings of Wach 
auf! Wach auf! Es wird scho' glei 
dumpa, Der Mond ist aufgegangen, 
Maria durch 'nen Dornwald ging, 
In einem kuehlen Grunde, Der 
spate Abend, Andreas Hofers Ab-
schied vom Leben, Lavntal, Lavn-
tal, Die Jfuglan voll Wasser, Bist 
einmal kommen, du Reiland der 
Welt, and Schonster Herr ]esu. Vic-
tor Album M-586. 
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Sonata in F 
Minor ("Appassionata"), Opus 57. 
Rudolf Serkin, pianist.-Artistry at 
its best and purest. Victor Album 
M-583. 
Atavism 
"The adoption of the cap and gown is one of the 
striking atavistic features of modern college life." THOR-
STEIN VEBLEN 
"The invention of printing and the Reformation are 
and remain the two outstanding services of central Europe 
to the cause of humanity."-THOMAS MANN 
THE LITERARY SCENE 
Books-some for all time and all men-some for this 
time and generation-some for nothing and nobody. 
ALL UNSIGNED REVIEWS ARE BY MEMBERS OF THE STAFF 
Lock Step the meticulously regulated lock step 
prescribed by the Fascists. The press 
THE MARCH OF FA SCISM. By and the radio were brought under 
Stephen Raushenbush. Yale Uni- rigid governmental control. In short, 
versity Press, New Haven, Conn. all phases of life and living in Italy 
1939. 355 pages. $3.00. were made slavishly subservient to 
LONG before the smouldering fires what II Duce · considered to be the 
in Europe finally blazed forth best interests of the state. A vigorous 
into war, men and women through- and determined type of imperialism, 
out the civilized world were asking, which glorified war and led event-
What is Fascism? What is Naziism? ually to the subjugation of helpless 
How and why did these two ideol- Ethiopia and to the rape of little 
ogies come into being? Albania, received a new lease on life. 
Mr. Raushenbush gives an elo- Unemployment was abolished, and 
quent answer in his recently pub- Mussolini declared to the world at 
lished work. Shortly after the war to large that the form of government 
make the world safe for democracy, known as democracy was totally and 
Benito Mussolini took the reins of irrevocably defunct. 
Italy into his hands. By the use of II Duce's signal success undoubt-
castor oil, clever propaganda, endless edly blew a favorable wind into the 
fanfaronading, and other· potently sails of one Adolf Hitler, an Austrian 
persuasive means, he and his notor- commoner who adopted Germany as 
ious Black Shirts succeeded in bring- his fatherland, denounced the Treaty 
ing about a radical change in the of Versailles in season and out of 
method of governing the country. season, bitterly opposed the policies 
The King was not dethroned, but was pursued by the Weimar Republic, 
forced to play the role of a pitifully organized the National Socialist 
abject figurehead. Like Louis XIV, party, promised heaven and earth to 
Benito was the state. Opposition was all who came under the spell of his 
crushed with horrible brutality. La- fiery oratory, chose the swastika as 
bor unions were dissolved. Men, the emblem of his cause, inveighed 
women, and children of all classes against Communism with cutting 
were compelled, willy-nilly, to join in fury, and even went to jail for a 
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number of months because of the 
principles for which he so valiantly 
shouted. He wrote Mein Kampf, one 
of the most widely circulated books 
of our times, eventually became Chan-
cellor, and, soon after the death of 
the woefully incompetent Hinden-
burg, saw to it that he was made 
absolute dictator of the Third Reich. 
He established the Filhrerprinzip, 
and he, of course, was the Fuhrer. A 
chauvinistic spirit was fostered in 
Germany, imperialism was encour-
aged, the Treaty of Versailles was 
nullified bit by bit, work was found 
for everybody, the Jews were declared 
to be responsible for many of the 
country's woes and cruelly persecuted, 
concentration camps were established 
and kept plentifully populated, won-
derful roads were built, a remarkably 
efficient propaganda-machine was de-
veloped, the army was reorganized 
and greatly enlarged, the Rhineland 
was reoccupied, Austria was absorbed 
by main force and called Ostmark, 
hundreds of thousands of men were 
conscripted to construct the Siegfried 
Line, the Sudeten area was incor-
porated in the Reich, Chamberlain 
and Daladier were forced to kowtow 
to Hitler at Munich, what remained 
of Czechoslovakia was gobbled up 
after the lapse of a few months, and, 
last but not least, when demands 
were presented to Poland and not 
retracted, England and France rose 
up on their haunches and served no-
tice that they were at war with what 
they chose to refer to as Hitlerism. 
But the tenets and the practices of 
Fascism and Naziism are by no means 
confined to Italy and Germany. The 
virus has been introduced to some 
extent into the Balkans, for a long 
time Britain has had to con tend with 
the movement, there have been ener-
getic proponents in France, Francisco 
Franco has won a significant victory 
in Spain, and neither Latin America 
nor the United States have escaped 
Fascistic propaganda and Fascistic 
activities. 
M R. RAUSHENBUSH takes us behind the scenes, as it were, 
and shows us both the underlying 
causes and the effects of Fascism and 
Naziism. His treatment of the vast 
subject is dispassionate. It is based on 
searching study and careful observa-
tion. The author points out that by 
means of Fascism "the satisfaction of 
racial unity and superiority has been 
given people, together with a new love 
of country." But, on the other hand, 
"there has been an approach to se-
curity of employment, although with-
out prosperity." He believes that, so 
far as Germany is concerned, war, in 
itself, is not likely to "bring the peo-
ple to an effective revolt against the 
government, especially if it were 
coupled, as it probably would be, with' 
further moves toward expropriation 
of private property." But he goes on 
to say that if war fails to bring vic-
tory, it will surely lead to revolt. 
The writer of the book is con-
vinced that "the National Socialists 
cannot achieve their conception of a 
totalitarian state without subordinat-
ing the Christian church." As he puts 
it, the Nazis are exiling the church 
to heaven. He reminds us that Hans 
Kerr!, the German Minister for 
Church Affairs, declared in February, 
1937, "The assumption of primacy of 
the state over the church must be 
recognized" and states without mine-
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ing words that it is the intention of 
Naziism "to replace the Christian 
church as we have known it, with its 
development of individual con-
science, by a party-state church which 
will have some of the Christian forms, 
but will allow no democratic exer-
cise of individual conscience in re-
gard to anything in this world." 
The chapter headings of The 
March of Fascism are: The Invitation 
to Fascism, Life Without Freedom, 
The Church in the Nation, The New 
Middle Ages, East of Vienna, Italy: 
Fascism in Four Years, Germany: 
Fascism by Default, Austria: Anti-
Nazi Dictatorship, The Best Defense. 
It is thought-provoking to read that 
"there is material enough, and to 
spare, for the making of a purely 
American Fascism today" and that 
Father Coughlin is not one of those 
who fail to plagiarize from Nazi 
sources. The book is timely and filled 
with substantial food for painstaking 
consideration. It deserves a wide cir-
culation in these troublous days. 
Only Fair 
ESCAPE. By Ethel Vance. Little, 
Brown & Company, Boston, Mass. 
1939. 428 pages. $2.50. 
AS WE try in the sweat of our brow to write a fair appraisal of this 
unusually successful novel, we bear 
in mind that the volume has been 
singled out for special distinction by 
the influential Book-of-the-Month 
Club. Naturally, we have a deep-
seated respect for the learned judges 
of the Club, and we hesitate to pit 
our own opinion against their care-
fully considered verdict. But there 
are cogent reasons which impel us to 
conclude that Escape is by no means 
a novel of the first water. 
We do not deny the timeliness of 
the book. It is pointedly, subtly, and 
obviously tendentious in character. 
Without mentioning either names or 
places, it is directed against some of 
the excesses which, according to many 
reports, have been all too prevalent 
in Germany since the emergence of 
the Nazi regime. In the final analysis, 
it is propaganda pure and simple. 
But not even this tangible fact would, 
in itself, induce us to look with any 
degree of disapproval upon the judg-
ment of the Book-of-the-Month Club. 
Neither can we say that there is a 
single dull page in the volume. As a 
matter of fact, Escape is a thriller. In 
the matter of plot-construction, it is 
sometimes clever, sometimes crude; 
but its style is as clear as it is fluent. 
The resourceful authoress knows how 
to create an atmosphere of suspense 
and how to retain our interest from 
the first chapter to the last. 
To our thinking, the very glibness 
of Escape relegates it to a position of 
secondary importance. In spite of its 
central theme, it lacks depth, breadth, 
and verisimilitude. Here and there, 
the authoress works with a fine brush; 
but we venture to believe that a 
novelist of unquestionable eminence 
invariably pierces to the currents and 
movements of which events are 
merely the surface ripples. In Escape, 
too many things happen exactly as 
one would expect them to happen 
in hair-raising stories. As the writer 
unfolds her story, she sometimes sacri-
fices probability in a brusque manner 
to the complicated situations of her 
creation. 
We have a vivid recollection of the 
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last war, and we recall that not only 
the circumstances which led to the 
holocaust but also the terrific impact 
which the actual outbreak of hostili-
ties made upon a startled world gave 
rise to a floodtide of novels decidedly 
similar in character to the latest work 
from the pen of Ethel Vance. Many 
of these books enjoyed a wide circu-
lation for a time: but where are they 
today? Even some of the highly 
praised effusions from the wide-rang-
ing imagination of H. G. Wells have, 
to all intents and purposes, gone the 
way of all flesh. And a careful perusal 
of Escape has forced us to the con-
clusion that the authoress, with all 
her cunning and with all the grace-
fulness of her prose, has even less 
ability than the prolific and tragically 
overrated Mr. Wells. We confidently 
hazard the prediction that Escape 
will not have a long life. 
A novel of the first order invariably 
has in its pages more of the breath 
of actual life than we have been able 
to discover in what Miss Vance-or 
is it Mrs.?-has given us. Cleverness 
and a sprinkling of subtlety cannot 
atone for the lack of that vital some-
thing which lifts a book out of the 
ruck of mere meritoriousness and in-
vests it with the distinctiveness of 
genuine literature. After we had read 
Escape, we realized that we had en-
joyed a breath-taking story. And that 
was the end. But we have seen so 
many glowing notices of the book 
that we were frankly disturbed when, 
in spite of the best intentions, we 
were unable to find in it what those 
who praise it so highly have been able 
to unearth. Nevertheless, we feel im-
pelled to abide by our first impres-
sion. 
At any rate, Escape tells us in an 
absorbingly interesting manner how 
a famous actress who returned to 
Germany in order to dispose of her 
property was arrested and condemned 
to death for high treason because she 
had violated a number of the rigid 
laws of Nazidom, how her son ex-
posed himself to many dangers in an 
effort to procure her release, and 
how, with the help of kind friends, 
she eventually succeeded in escaping 
the executioner's axe. There are deft 
character portrayals; but literature of 
real worth can never live by deftness 
alone. Escape is an exciting story, 
nothing more. 
Dad's Day 
FATHERS ARE FUNNY. By Fred-
eric F. Van de Water. The John 
Day Company, New York. 1939. 
163 pages. $2.00. 
I MET you twenty years ago last November 30 and ever since then, 
you have been my particular job." 
These words (and they so strangely 
punctuated) begin the book. The pro-
nouns of the first and second persons 
(and much heathenish punctuation) 
continue through to the end. It is 
Mr. Van de Water who speaks, and 
he speaks to his twenty-year-old son, 
who has just left home for his last 
year in prep school. In what he says 
to Van de Water fils, Van de Water 
pere tries to evaluate the role which 
he has played as father. He passes in 
review the years that have gone by 
since he first beheld his new-born son 
"as a malevolent-looking infant." Yet 
he feels that what he says will at 
present be of less interest to the son 
than it may be to other fathers, and 
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so he writes, "To these, my brethren, 
instead of to you, I dedicate this 
book. But it is probable that, some 
day, you will find yourself a parent, 
too. When that tremendous, briefly 
uplifting moment arrives, I commend 
this volume to you, my son-as one 
father to another." 
BEING of autobiographical type, 
the book is congenitally affected 
with ex parte overemphasis. What 
man, writing at length about himself, 
has ever been able to keep the scales 
of his judgment at a nice balance and 
to blend censure and commendation 
with an even hand? He knows, alas! 
that self-censure will be well received 
by his audience, but that he had bet-
ter be very apologetic and chary 
about self-commendation. Hence, in-
variably-or so, at least, it seems to us 
-he pitches on some one specific, 
stereotyped attitude toward himself 
and discusses himself from that angle. 
The attitude, in this instance, is that 
of self-depreciation. Van de Water 
sets forth the fumblings, faults, and 
futilities of his efforts in the paternal 
role. Having chosen to display his 
ineptitude, he is at pains to multiply 
the evidences of it and to suppress 
or minimize what might spoil the 
picture. In philosophizing on his 
presentation, he naturally tends to 
generalize about fatherhood and, as is 
not surprising, is sometimes unable to 
distinguish between that which holds 
good in general and that which is 
peculiar to his own case because, for 
example, his child is an only one, 
because that child, as appears, is men-
tally backward (completing the high 
school course at twenty-one), and be-
cause religion does not occupy the 
place in his home which it holds in 
many others. 
But when allowance has been made 
for these peculiarities, the book is 
good reading, especially for fathers. 
Many of the difficulties that beset 
paternity everywhere are discussed 
frankly, humanly, and with keen in-
sight. Every father will feel as if some 
of the pages were lifted bodily out of 
his own life. 
Van de Water has a delicious, 
whimsical humor. He writes, e.g., 
"Grandmothers of the traditional 
mold, filled with lore about babies 
and an eagerness to employ it, are as 
dead as the great auk, my son. Each 
of your grandmothers welcomed the 
suggestion that they take care of you 
for a few hours no more heartily than 
if we had proposed that they should 
tend an octopus."-On the notion 
that parents and children should be 
"just splendid pals": "I am certain 
that the original promulgator of this 
jolly doctrine was childless, and prob-
ably a bachelor of scant mentality as 
well."-On giving the boy castor oil: 
"If I had been honest, instead of a 
father, I should have told you while 
I held the cup to your lips: 'I don't 
blame you for yelling, kid. It would 
take seven large men to get such a 
hellish thing into me. Come now, be 
a good boy and drink it down."-
There is a delightful characterization 
of a "progressive school." The boy 
enjoyed it, but the father did not, 
because "it supplied the progressive-
ness, and he found himself furnishing 
most of the education." 
Here is a philosophical nugget: 
"Life is pleasant chiefly because you 
can see so little of it any one time." 
And has the pathos of fatherhood 
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ever been more justly and aptly put 
than in these words: "Father and son 
are more nearly intimates in the ear-
liest years of their association than 
ever they can be thereafter. At a 
stream's source, two may walk on 
either bank in comparative proxim-
ity. Down the river, they must find 
themselves ever farther and farther 
apart." 
The title, it appears to us, is poorly 
chosen, in view of the contents, and 
in poor taste. It leads one to expect 
a harlequinade, and the book is not 
that at all. 
Submarines 
MEN UNDER THE SEA. By Com-
mander Edward Ellsberg. Dodd, 
Mead & Co., New York, 1939. 365 
pages. Illustrated. $3.00. 
A YEAR and a half ago we re-viewed Commander Ellsberg's 
book Hell On Ice in these columns. 
We stated then that the author had 
in 1925 served as Salvage Officer for 
the submarine S-51 and had received 
the Distinguished Service medal from 
the Navy for his efficient part in the 
raising of that vessel. Though retired, 
he volunteered in 1927 for service to 
raise the S-4 and in that undertaking 
almost lost his life. 
The author's present book begins 
with a description of the battered 
hulk of the S-51 as it lay in dry-dock 
after nine months of hard labor to 
raise it from the bottom of the ocean 
off Block Island. Commander Ells-
berg retired from the Navy soon after-
wards. Then when the .S-4 went down 
off Provincetown, he offered his serv-
ices as a civilian to help salvage it, 
but was asked to rejoin the Navy so 
that something might be done for his 
widow in the event of his death. 
"Shivering a little at the implications 
of the 'widow', I signed," he writes. 
He then returned to his old ship 
Falcon, and the story of the salvaging 
of the S-4 is related with many inter-
esting sidelights. The fact that our 
country was officially "dry" at the 
time made it impossible for the Com-
mander to obtain whiskey for the 
men after working in the cold, icy 
water: but a supply of pure grain 
alcohol was provided from which 
"submarine cocktails" could be 
mixed. The recipe was half a pint 
hot coffee and half a pint grain 
alcohol. "Marvelous how a pint of 
that mixture will unfreeze a cold 
diver." When one considers an inci-
dent of this kind, one wonders about 
the common sense of an officialdom 
that permitted whiskey, during the 
prohibition era, to be sold to civilians 
for medicinal purposes, and yet 
would not allow its use to men who 
were daily risking their lives in our 
country's service! It is not surprising 
that a layman often throws up his 
hands in disgust over the wooden-
headedness of pompous officials whose 
first duty it is to use the brains God 
gave them! 
Of the many problems confronting 
the men who work under the sea, 
one of the most difficult was the 
cutting through steel to reach the 
object of their search, or to dismantle 
a sunken vessel. The author tells the 
dramatic story of his personal experi-
ments that finally resulted in the per-
fection of an undersea torch that was 
practical both as to handiness and 
cost. 
While most of the material in the 
I 
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book is from the first-hand knowledge 
of the author, he includes a detailed 
account, given him by Captain 
G. C. C. Damant of the English Royal 
Navy, of the recovery of $44,000,000 
in gold from the Laurentic, a victim 
of German submarine activities. From 
Lieutenant Alberto Cuniberti, of the 
Italian Royal Navy, he received much 
information on deep diving in ar-
mored rigs and on the salvage of the 
Egypt's treasure. Sir Robert H. Davis 
and Lieutenant Commander C. B. 
Momsen furnished the data on the 
"lungs" that bear their names. 
The last chapter of the book, one 
that makes it really up-to-date, relates 
the story of the Squalus, from which 
a part of the crew was rescued-"the 
first time in history that from any 
such depth men have been saved 
from a foundered submarine." 
This book may be recommended 
wholeheartedly to young and old. It 
will make a particularly good Christ-
mas gift for boys in their 'teens. 
Dark and Important 
THE REVOLUTION OF NIHILISM. 
Warning to the West. By Hermann 
Rauschning. Alliance Book Cor-
poration, Longmans, Green & Co., 
New York. 300 pages. Price $3.00. 
lf ET the reader be forewarned-this 
L is propaganda. Every word may 
be true, but it is propaganda-anti-
Nazi, though not pro-British, just 
plain anti-Nazi, anti-Hitler. But it is 
a book that demands instant atten-
tion. Its author is a former leader of 
the Nazi movement. He is a descen-
dant of a land-owning family of mili-
tary caste in East Prussia. He was 
educated in the Prussian Cadet Corps 
and was wounded in the Great War. 
Believing that the National Socialists 
offered the only way out of Germany's 
difficulties, he joined the Nazi Party, 
and was elected President of the 
Danzig Senate. He is now in exile 
and has lately been living in Switzer-
land. 
This reviewer first heard of Rausch-
ning when his article, "The Third 
Reich's Deathly Weakness," was 
quoted from Mass und Wert, Zurich, 
in an American magazine. This ar-
ticle pointed to the weakness involved 
in "this orgy of organization, erup-
tions of a staged heroism, comman-
deered applause ... this conglomer-
ate of 80 million of shapeless bulk." 
"This new Germany's strength lives 
by the collective terror cunningly 
fostered among citizens and neigh-
bors." 
The book is an expansion of this 
theme. If it has a claim on our at-
tention, it is because the author 
speaks from a memory of personal 
meetings with Hitler, Goebbels, and 
many other Nazi leaders, and from 
intimate knowledge of the origin of 
the Nazi movement, since he was a 
part of it for several years. 
Rauschning finds one idea domi-
nant in the dictatorships of Germany, 
Italy, and Russia: "the belief that a 
complete overthrow of all existing 
institutions is the indispensable pre-
lude to a national renaissance." This 
is what he means by nihilism. It is 
a revolution which "sets out to de-
stroy everything that it cannot itself 
take over and convert to its own pat-
tern. . . . Whatever it cannot domi-
nate it must destroy, whatever it can-
not absorb and master must go." 
We cannot here trace the fascinat-
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ing and unquestionably truthful story 
of N aziism offered in these pages. 
Two points will interest the reader 
as they interested this reviewer-the 
attitude of Naziism towards Religion 
and the probable future course which 
the movement will take. 
Rauschning sees in the program of 
Adolf Hitler "a system whose hostility 
to Christianity is no mere chance but 
the essence of its nihilist doctrine of 
violence." While the fight against 
Christianity is not a matter of doc-
trine or program, the destruction of 
Christian faith is absolutely essential 
if the temper and spirit of Naziism is 
to prevail. Hitler takes the place of 
God. He is "deliberately and unceas-
ingly held up to the masses as a 
deity." True, the churches are still 
open, but, if not through direct at-
tack, yet "in the course of inner 
evolution, the Christianity which to 
this day is officially professed, will 
gradually but inevitably be reinter-
preted in the terms required for the 
totalitarian war." This new practice 
of destroying existing institutions 
from within will succeed "more thor-
oughly than did Bolshevism, which at 
least acted openly and from convic-
tion." The manner in which the Nazi 
party program destroys moral princi-
ples without which religion cannot 
exist, is described in great detail. 
Now what of the future? Rausch-
ning has no hopes for the regenera-
tion of the party program; a ruth-
lessness greater than that of the 
purges of three or four years ago must 
be expected when the general mem-
bership becomes infected with the al-
most incredible deterioration of 
moral standards in the party forma-
tions, that "outlook of undiluted ma-
terialism and a lust for every sort of 
violence, which will never be drilled 
out of the Storm Troops again." 
A CRISIS is to be expected, how-ever. That crisis will come when 
the propagandist treatment of the 
masses no longer works. The author 
does not believe that a nation like the 
German, with its ideal of Gemiltlich-
keit, of solid comfort, and its "enor-
mous ballast of unmilitary souls" can 
be trained for a world view which in-
terprets all life in terms of war. We 
may live to see whether Rauschning 
is right when he says: "The founda-
tions of national stability have been 
damaged by the Four Year Plan; if 
they are wrecked there will be noth-
ing left but the pursuit of the revo-
lutionary course to the bitter end, to 
chaos and the dictatorship of the 
mob," and as for the outcome of the 
war he reminds us that it is "not the 
strength in armaments, so impressive 
to the uncritical mass of the people, 
that matters: the elements of victory 
are strategic ability and army mo-
rale." These, he believes, have been 
lost or shaken to their foundations. 
Among the older military caste there 
was much genuine piety. Rauschning 
speaks from observation as a member 
of the older military group when he 
says: "Among the leading generals, 
Christianity was beyond question the 
accepted foundation, not because the 
Emperor himself desired it, but on 
account of a genuine faith. It is diffi-
cult to convey a convincing impres-
sion of these matters to the outsider, 
because this Christian element in the 
corps of officers was never obtruded, 
owing to the easily understood manly 
repugnance to the display of feelings 
I 
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deeply and genuinely entertained. 
With this Christian basis stands or 
falls the character of the German offi-
cer." "Unquestionably, in spite of 
notable exceptions, the Christian 
spirit has largely disappeared in the 
present-day corps of officers." 
I shall close these extracts with the 
following citation: "No one can 
doubt that in the midst of the Na-
tional Socialist regime, and in sharp 
opposition to its young revolution-
aries, there lives a great Christian, 
Western, German nation, deeply suf-
fering, desperately biding its time. 
This Germany embraces all classes in 
every part of the country. The old 
links and associations have been 
broken, but a truly invisible church, 
a great community, is growing in 
their place. No concrete political aim 
has yet shown itself, and we are as 
yet only at the outset of the great, 
decisive struggle, the issue of which 
is not only a political but an ethical 
one." 
Again let me insist, this is a piece 
of propaganda literature. It cannot 
see any merit in the labors of Hitler 
for the rebirth of national conscious-
ness, for putting the nation back to 
work, and for uniting popular senti-
ment around a leader. Naturally, it 
has been received with tremendous 
acclaim in the anti-German sections 
of our press. Fortunately the time 
will come when students of history 
will be able to test every one of 
Rauschning's propositions regarding 
the origin and spirit of N aziism. The 
opinion of the author regarding the 
attitude of the totalitarian state 
towards religion is identical, as our 
readers cannot fail to note, with the 
analysis offered in the editorial col-
umns of THE CRESSET from its begin-
ning. 
In the Grand Manner 
MAIN CURRENTS IN AMERICAN 
THOUGHT. An Interpretation of 
American Literature from the Be-
ginnings to 1920. By Vernon Louis 
Parrington. Three Volumes in One. 
Harcourt, Brace and Company, 
New York. 1939. 1335 pp. $3.45. 
HOW to review a book of this 
magnitude within the confines 
of a moderately lengthy book review 
is a manifestly difficult problem. No 
matter how thorough the review, in 
the end there would always remain 
the feeling of injustice done to cer-
tain aspects of the main theme. The 
fact is that Vernon Louis Parrington 
has written a history which may be 
favorably compared with anything 
written by Taine, Coleridge, or Less-
ing. Main Currents In American 
Thought is not only a recording of 
men and events, but it is a direction 
marker for all Americans. Here one 
may learn what our inheritance is 
and what we may do with it in suc-
ceeding generations. 
Parrington has not written a nar-
row belletristic treatise on American 
thought and letters. Instead he brings 
the production of literature, whether 
purely imaginative or controversial, 
into the hurly-burly of the American 
marketplace. In other words, Parring-
ton shows that a novel or a poem is 
neither the product of an isolated 
soul living far away in an ivory tower 
nor quite the result of a disembodied 
spirit hovering over the domestic 
scene. "I have chosen to follow the 
broad path of our political, economic 
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and social development." Without 
considering those three factors it 
would be foolish to evaluate the es-
sayist or poet of some particular pe-
riod. 
BACK of these purely mundane 
forces is religion, once such a 
dominant force in American life, a 
force which still finds expression in 
the religious enthusiasm of a Town-
send Plan or of Technocracy. When 
the immigrant Puritans came to New 
England they possibly had just a 
vague idea of the influence they 
would have on American life in the 
coming centuries. True, they hoped 
to set up a theocracy on this side of 
the Atlantic, but beyond a sphere of 
influence in the church and the state 
they had small hope that their brand 
of Christianity would be completely 
dominant. According to Parrington it 
is America's misfortune that the Puri-
tans had John Calvin in their intel-
lectual luggage and not Martin Lu-
ther. The entire section on the Eng-
lish Background, in which Calvinism 
and Lutheranism is discussed, cries 
for liberal quotation. Let this one 
excerpt suffice: "Luther was at once 
more mystical and more practical 
than Calvin, deriving his inspiration 
chiefly from the New Testament, dis-
covering the creative source of the 
Christian life in the spiritual union 
of the soul with Christ, and inclining 
to tolerance of differences of opinion 
among believers; whereas Calvin was 
ardently Hebraic, exalting righteous-
ness above love, seeking the law in 
the Old Testament and laying em-
phasis on an authoritarian system. 
... The teachings of Luther, erected 
on the major principle of justification 
by faith, conducted straight to politi-
cal liberty." It must be remembered 
that Roger Williams was thrown out 
of Puritan New England because of 
his essentially Lutheran teachings on 
the priesthood of all believers. 
Parrington's chapter on The Mind 
of the American Tory is classic in its 
epigrammatic qualities. His epitaph 
on the Tory is still strikingly con-
temporaneous: "The American Tory 
conceived of the political state as a 
private preserve for gentlemen to 
hunt over." In his discussion of the 
formation of the American constitu-
tion from I 783 to 1800, Parrington 
demonstrates that the document is 
far from being a disinterested politi-
cal expression of a group of high-
minded thinkers. He describes the 
constitution's double ancestry. Some 
of the constitution was derived from 
the Physiocratic teachings of English 
philosophers of the 18th century, who 
insisted that economic well-being 
came wholly from untrammelled in-
dividual enterprise. On the other 
hand the French, under the leader-
ship of Rousseau, were taught to 
yearn for a passionate social idealism. 
In the Age of Enlightenment the gen-
eral harm of a competitive society 
was accepted as a self-evident fact. 
With these two forces in the back-
ground, plus the ardent endeavors of 
America's capitalists to get larger and 
lusher profits, one can reach at least 
a tentative understanding of the for-
mation of the American constitution. 
One can easily appreciate the absence 
of abstract political thought. One 
can understand why the constitution 
was received with disfavor. It at-
tempted to satisfy both the idealism 
and the self-interest of the colonists. 
I 
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Parrington is not concerned with 
delivering aesthetic judgments on 
America's writers and thinkers. Let 
some other critic do that. He wants 
to show why our fathers ·wTote and 
thought as they did. Such men as 
Thomas Dickinson, John Taylor, 
Fisher Ames, Hugh Legare, and John 
P. Kennedy exerted a tremendous in-
fluence in their time. Do they have 
meaning for our day? 
From the first to the last page, Par-
rington traces the development of 
American thought. In the first volume 
he shows how the early Americans 
were deeply influenced by their Eu-
ropean inheritance with its leanings 
toward a monarchy and an aristoc-
racy. In the succeeding volumes he 
traces the account of the adventure 
of Republicanism from a revolution-
ary principle to the accepted philos-
ophy of America's middle class. Dur-
ing the years preceding the Civil 
War the twin forces of French Ro-
man tic thought and the English spirit 
of individualism in a freely com-
petitive society awakened in America 
a driving optimism. After the Civil 
War there set in a slow decline in this 
optimism. We are still in that decline, 
although voices here and there are 
declaring that there is still hope for 
America. Parrington holds that de-
cay as the result of three powerful 
movements, "the stratifying of eco-
nomics under the pressure of cen-
tralization; the rise of a mechanistic 
science; and the emergence of a 
spirit of skepticism." 
Here is a book that is indispensable 
to every student of American life and 
thought. From the beginning to the 
end the march of ideas in American 
life is presented as a dramatic event 
in world history. Main Currents in 
American Thought demands thought-
ful reading, but such reading will be 
abundantly rewarded. Using this book 
as a guide, the reader will be able to 
find direction through the morass of 
present confusions and ideologies. 
Originally published in three volumes 
over a period of years ending in 1930, 
the publishers have done a distinctive 
service in combining the three vol-
umes into one readable, easily han-
dled book. 
How to Influence People 
and Win Wars 
WORDS THAT WON THE WAR. 
By James R. Mock and Cedric Lar-
son. Princeton University Press. 
Princeton, N.J. 1939. 372 pages. 
$3.75. 
JT'S always dangerous business to 
point the finger of scorn at Dr. 
Joseph Goebbels & Company for the 
shameless way that concern hurls 
half-truths and absolute lies at a de-
fenseless world. After all, in the first 
World War America developed a 
propaganda machine, just as effective, 
just as diabolical and effective as any 
totalitarian state has manufactured in 
the last decades. What made the 
American machine more dangerous 
than any current propaganda depart-
ment was the fact that practically all 
our propagandists donated their labors 
toward making the United States Hun-
conscious and the rest of the world 
Wilson-minded. Our propagandists 
were in the game for the love of it. 
The Messrs. Mock and Larson take 
up the propaganda story where H. C. 
Peterson's Propaganda For War, re-
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viewed in a previous issue of THE 
CRESSET, ended. Here is the story of 
America's first propaganda ministry, 
the Committee on Public Informa-
tion, which functioned between the 
years 1917-19. To write this amazing 
and an almost incredible story the 
authors examined hundreds of thou-
sands of papers, 180 cubic feet of 
records, stored in The National Ar-
chives. The interesting thing is that 
this bulk represents a bare one-quar-
ter of the former bulk of material 
accumulated by George Creel's com-
mittee. There were mysterious dis-
appearances from the total bulk of 
propaganda material. 
lf N ORDER to understand the na-
Jl ture and intent of the propaganda 
which inundated the United States 
twenty-two years ago, it is prerequi-
site that we examine the man at the 
head of the United State's first offi-
cial propaganda ministry, George 
Edward Creel, born 1876 in Missouri. 
George Creel was a journalist, a 
muck-raker in the Ida M. Tarbell and 
Lincoln Steffens manner, and a poet. 
While a reporter in Kansas City, he 
founded the Independent, a weekly, 
which contained about every known 
form of literary endeavor. Creel was · 
the chief contributor and his enthu-
siasm kept the magazine running for 
many years. During the years he was 
in Kansas City he began to be in-
terested in social and economic prob-
lems. When he joined the staff of the 
Denver Post, he spent a great deal of 
energy in every kind of Denver re-
form movement. Discovering that the 
Post was dishonest, he resigned and 
left for New York. In 1911 he was 
called back to Denver to write for 
the Rocky Mountain News. 
When President-elect Wilson 
visited Denver, George Creel, as a 
leading Denver editor, gave a twenty-
one gun journalistic salute in honor 
of the great social reformer from New 
Jersey. From that time forward 
Creel's interests were closely tied up 
with Woodrow Wilson's ideals. In 
1916 Creel wrote an able book, Wil-
son and The Issues, which pleased 
the president mightily. Then in 1917, 
when it was apparent that the United 
States would be fighting for the Al-
lies, Wilson asked George Creel to 
head the Committee on Public In-
formation, organized by executive or-
der April 13, 1917. The appointment 
was almost obvious. Both men had 
implicit confidence in each other's 
aims. Both were certain that their 
cause was noble and that American 
patriotism must be dedicated to the 
task of making the world safe for 
democracy. 
The United States could have had 
a worse propaganda minister. Fortu-
nately, Creel did not have a military 
mind. He had no intention of estab-
lishing a ruthless conformity cam-
paign. He wanted to turn patriotism 
into constructive channels. Back of 
his work on the committee was the 
underlying thought that there were 
two methods of handling public opin-
ion during a war: censorship through 
an iron-handed bureaucracy or chok-
ing all the channels of information 
with officially approved news. George 
Creel advocated the latter policy. So 
effective was this policy that long be-
fore the war was over the vast ma-
jority of Americans had become 
thoroughly attuned to the mind of 
Woodrow Wilson. Most Americans 
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felt an absolutely urgent need to 
conform and at the same time to 
squelch those who were either ob-
jectors or non-conformists. We must 
give the devil his due. In America 
there were millions of people from 
David Starr Jordan, the courageous 
pacifist, to the average Midwest 
farmer who hated war and saw no 
sense in abetting the cause of British 
imperialism. At the time of the war 
declaration there were millions of 
hyphenated Americans whose loyalty 
may have been divided but before 
the war was far gone were dedicated 
to the cause of the Fourteen Points. 
The CPI attacked the problem of 
achieving national solidarity along 
various lines. Probably the most ef-
fective propaganda technique was 
used in pictorial publicity. Few who 
remember the war can forget Charles 
Dana Gibson's posters, posters which 
achieved a high artistic level and at 
the same time heightened America's 
emotional level. The remarkable fact 
is that all the pictorial work done by 
the CPI under the guidance of 
Charles Dana Gibson cost the United 
States just $13,170.97. There was also 
the Bureau of Cartoons, whose car-
toonists took an unholy delight in 
painting German imperialism in its 
vilest colors. Such unity in propa-
ganda was established through the 
Weekly Bulletin for Cartoonists su-
pervised by George Creel. 
The greatest single venture, initi-
ated by the CPI, was the Four-Minute 
Men organization. Donald Ryerson, 
a young Chicago businessman, dis-
covered that most of America met at 
least once a week in the local movie 
theater. He tried the scheme of ad-
dressing Chicago movie audiences on 
patnot1c subjects. From the begin-
ning the idea was a success and soon 
Chicagoans were being bombarded 
by these four-minute talks. Ryerson 
rushed to the Creel committee and 
within ten minutes succeeded in con-
vincing Creel of the tremendous pos-
sibilities in the idea. When the First 
Liberty Loan campaign got under 
way there were 1400 Four-Minute 
Men on the roll as speakers. There-
after whenever the government un-
dertook a drive, and there were 
thirty-six distinctive drives, the Four-
Minute Men were used as the spear-
head to arouse a specific state of 
mind. Controlling this huge organi-
zation of voluntary public speakers 
was the Four-Minute Men News and 
the Four-Minute Men Bulletin, both 
under the supervision of Creel. By 
assigning subject matter, indicating 
method of approach and furnishing 
material, Creel was able to shower 
America with the right kind of pa-
triotism. At least in one case the 
speakers were urged to use official 
atrocity stories to illustrate talks on 
War Savings Stamps. 
IT WOULD require many more col-lumns to review the fascinating 
material offered in this book. Mention 
should be made of the thorough 
manner in which the Espionage Act 
is presented. Here was one of the 
troublesome issues of the war. The 
First Amendment of the constitution 
guarantees certain rights to every 
citizen. The Espionage Act violated 
those rights without any further ado. 
Even such an eminent liberal as Jus-
tice Holmes declared, "When a na-
tion is at war many things that might 
be said in time of peace are such a 
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hindrance to its efforts that their ut-
terances will not be endured so long 
as men fight, and that no court could 
regard them as protected by a con-
stitutional right." 
It should be unnecessary to urge 
everyone interested in propaganda 
technique to read this book. Words 
That Won The War points to the 
horrors of war on the civilian front. 
When America is engaged in the next 
war, there will be no George Creel in 
the propaganda ministry trying to 
soften the .iron-fisted censorship and 
propaganda. The name of George 
Creel is anathema to numberless peo-
ple today, and rightly so. Reading the 
blue-print for tomorrow's CPI, it is 
soon evident that George Creel was 
a mild democratic social reformer 
trying to do his bit to win the war. 
Tomorrow's Committee on Public In-
formation will combine the ruthless-
ness of a Stalin, the castor-oil meth-
ods of Mussolini and Hitler to persu-
ade Americans that it is right and 
noble and fitting to run a bayonet 
into your neighbor. 
II Timothy 2, 24-25 
ARARAT. By Elgin Groseclose. Car-
rick & Evans, Inc. New York. 1939. 
482 pp. $2.50. 
N EAR the end of the 19th cen-tury Abdul Hamid, ruler of the 
Ottoman Empire, decided that the 
Armenians living within his kingdom 
should be exterminated. No one 
knows how many Armenians lost 
their lives in the bloody persecutions 
set into motion by this somewhat pre-
mature totalitarian. Presumably all 
the Armenians living in the village 
Dilijan in Anatolia would have lost 
their lives in the holocaust had it 
not been for the presence there of an 
American missionary. The Turkish 
soldiers butchered the majority of the 
male Armenian population but they 
were unable to do a thorough job. 
The remaining Armenians were led 
out of Turkey in a series of harrow-
ing adventures. They find a tempo-
rary refuge in Russia near the Araxes 
river at the base of Mount Ararat, 
the same mountain upon which the 
Ark had at last come to rest. 
All this is just the _beginning of 
the troubles of Amos Lyle, ex-cow-
hand from Texas, now missionary to 
the Armenians. It would be unjust 
to call them troubles. Amos Lyle al-
ways maintained that he was being 
tried by the Lord; for Amos Lyle saw 
God's hand in everything that hap-
pened to him, whether it was a snow-
storm in a mountain pass or the ar-
rival of a carload of food at his 
orphanage in the nick of time. Here, 
in short, is a superb portrait of a 
man of God with all the lights and 
shadows of a Rembrandt portrait. 
The Rev. Amos. Lyle was one of 
those enthusiastic, pious, hopeful 
apostles of the Christian gospel "who 
have no conception of affairs, no 
capacity for organization and ad-
ministration, who are other-worldly, 
absorbed in souls rather than society, 
in sheep rather than the flock." Once 
when a bishopric was offered to Amos 
Lyle he turned the honor down, 
much to the amazement of his church 
body, with the reason that "the world 
will be saved only as individual souls 
are saved, and souls are not saved by 
the episcopate but by the parish 
priest. I thank God daily that He has 
placed me daily where I may touch 
individuals, and I should count it a 
I 
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loss to be elevated to a post where I 
should deal with ... policies instead 
of souls." 
Throughout his many years in 
Armenia, Turkey and Russia Amos 
Lyle's one pervading thought, his 
Lebensphilosophie, was to proclaim 
the love of God in His son Jesus 
Christ. He had first heard the call 
while riding the Texas range. Now 
nothing could stop him. He know 
what it meant to be saved by grace. 
To everyone he meets he says, "You 
must be reborn, my friend. Ask your-
self the question, 'Am I saved?' " 
While he is holding together his little 
flock of believers in Bartzan, Russia 
a revol.ution sweeps Russia, the 
World War upsets the village where 
Amos Lyle is carrying on his work. 
Starvation, drought, disease come to 
the Armenians. Lyle's faith remains 
strong. He sings the old Gospel 
hymns, he prays, he reads Holy Scrip-
tures. The next day the four thou-
sand children have food and clothing. 
His motto is, "The Lord will pro-
vide." And He does to the amazement 
and discomfiture of many people. 
When Colonel Markov, an officer 
high in the Russian army, meets 
Amos Lyle he questions the mission-
ary with the evident intention of dis-
comfiting the man, but it is Markov 
who is disturbed and whose life is 
no longer the same after a conversa-
tion with the American Gospel 
preacher. Amos Lyle arouses in Colo-
nel Markov an unrest and a longing 
for spiritual peace. This same spiri-
tual dissatisfaction is found later in 
his son, Paul Stepanovitch, who has 
never met Lyle. 
Young Markov is · an officer in the 
Czar's army. His future is certain. 
Then suddenly, in a maddeningly all-
pervasive fashion the leaven of 
Marxism sweeps the army and Mar-
kov must run for his life. It is while 
he is being pursued like a rat by 
the Red army that Markov starts 
reflecting on the meaning of life. The 
premise from which his reasoning 
begins is that his father lost his life 
in a non-military manner. What was 
there in his father's life that caused 
him suddenly to deviate from form? 
PAUL considers the glories of the Russian Empire, the unimportance 
of his life, and finally the great Revo-
lution itself. He discovers that Euro-
pean civilization was essentially 
rotten, that the Revolution was a just 
desert, but that the Revolution had 
unholy motives at its core. "I will-
that had been the cultural and in-
tellectual basis of European civiliza-
tion. Though in name it worshipped 
God and repeated 'not my will but 
Thine, be done,' in fact it wor-
shipped the will of the ego." The in-
tellectuals of those pre-War years 
based their thinking on Darwin, on 
the dialectical materialism of Hegel, 
Brichner, Moleschott. They an-
nounced to the world that the uni-
verse was run by a Law. This Law 
hated Scriptures. This Law was con-
cerned only with the survival of the 
fittest, of the dominance of the herd. 
Scriptures was concerned not only 
with the ninety-and-nine but su-
premely with the lost one. Whether 
the aristocracy or the proletarians 
ruled Russia, it was all the same. 
Hatred was the motivating force. 
By a strange series of adventures 
Paul escapes Lenin and accidentally 
finds the aging Amos Lyle running a 
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refugee orphanage for Armenian chil-
dren. Lyle's assistant is the beauteous 
Sirani, the orphaned daughter of two 
Armenians brutally murdered many 
years previously by the Turks. It is 
in this orphanage that the rebellious 
and intellectually defeated Paul finds 
peace. Not immediately. Evening 
after evening and month after 
month he and Amos Lyle wrestle 
over the problems posed by Holy 
Scriptures. When Paul assails Amos 
for being so improvident and one 
who trusted too implicitly in the 
Lord, Amos answers, "The Church 
has existed many centuries upon 
nothing more certain than free-will 
offering, and the hazards which that 
entails. Indeed, it is when the Church 
loses its faith in the so-called fortui-
tous, and attempts to build bulwarks 
against chance-such as endowments 
and properties-that it loses its power 
and its spiritual values." 
Every one who meets Amos Lyle 
becomes a changed man. From 
Hashim Farouk Bey, the embodiment 
of the pragmatic, scientific philoso-
phy of the nineteenth century, to 
Bari Pasha, a cultured Turkish gen-
tleman, upon all of these and many 
more Amos Lyle, the Gospel preacher, 
exerts an influence. In some the 
Gospel arouses hatred, in others 
humility and love. 
It is for this reason that Amos 
Lyle does not quite come to life. It 
is just by the fraction of an infinites-
♦ 
imal margin that Mr. Groseclose 
misses creating a living personality. 
Amos Lyle is too perfect, too much 
the essence of sainthood, too for-
giving, too Christlike. Alas, he is too 
great a Christian for us to accept. 
On the other hand, Mr. Groseclose 
makes us understand the missionary. 
Amos Lyle is a giant among men. 
He is as indefinably great as a St. 
Francis or John Wesley. 
The novel is a splendid example of 
superb craftsmanship. The novelist 
tells a complicated story but is able 
to preserve a feeling of unity and to 
achieve a climax which holds the 
reader spellbound. And over all the 
even ts recorded in the novel broods 
the majesty of Ararat. From the first 
to the last page Ararat stands as the 
guiding star of man's destiny here on 
earth. On Ararat Amos Lyle, Paul 
Stepanovitch and Sirani find refuge. 
In Ararat there are discussions on 
church and state, on democracy, on 
personal faith. Ideas and action clash 
on every page .... In plain language, 
here is a novel which will provide 
you many, many evenings of un-
adulterated pleasure. You may dis-
agree with some of the philosophy, 
some of the theology may have a 
tinge of Calvinism, but all in all here 
is a novel head and shoulders above 
the current crop of fiction. If Ameri-
can book buyers are on the alert, 
Ararat will soon be on every best-
selling list in the country. 
Books reviewed may be purchased 




BY THE EDITORS 
A brief glance at books pub-
lished during the month pre-
ceding the date of publica-
tion of THE CRESSET. 
HOW WAR CAME 
By Raymond Gram Swing. W. W. 
Norton & Company, Inc., New 
York. 266 pages. $2.00. 
THE author, modestly referred to 
in the printer's announcement as 
America's ace radio news analyst, 
followed the events which led to the 
second world war beginning with the 
seizure of Czecho-Slovakia last March, 
in his capacity as a news commenta-
tor. This book contains the entire 
series of broadcasts, down to the story 
of September 3, offering us a book of 
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history in the making. The comment 
is not violently partisan, yet directly 
places the blame for this new war 
upon Hitler. While an interesting and 
spirited story of the events that led 
up to the war, as seen by the Mutual 
System broadcaster, it is certainly not 
the book that we shall keep at our 
elbow for an authentic and accurate 
record of the events of the summer 
of 1939. 
INFORMATION PLEASE! 
Edited by Dan Golenpaul. Simon 
and Schuster, New York. 258 
pages. $1.60. 
Meeting the present demand for 
intelligence and information tests as 
an ingredient of the party or picnic 
program, this book contains 35 sepa-
rate quiz sections. Each of these is 
divided into ten questions and almost 
all of the questions are divided into 
three, four, or five parts. In other 
words, there are enough questions in 
the book to keep parties going at full 
tilt for months to come. It is based 
upon a popular radio program star-
ring Clifton Fadiman, Franklin P. 
Adams, John Kieran, Oscar Levant, 
and the other "Information, Please!" 
experts. Some depend for their an-
swers on your wit, others on your 
reading, and many simply on your 
ability to think straight. The answers 
to all the questions are given in the 
second half of the book. If we have a 
criticism to offer, it is that the book 
takes for granted a rather comprehen-
sive knowledge of modern fiction, 
closer acquaintanceship than will be 
found in anyone who has read things 
that are more worth while. 
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DANCES OF OUR PIONEERS 
By Grace Ryan. A. S. Barnes & 
Company, New York. 196 pages. 
$2.00. 
There is a great revival of the old 
country dances, especially in the 
southern United States, and here is a 
book designed to help those who in-
tend to "call" these dances. They are 
all here, the old quadrilles and polkas, 
galops and schottisches, the reels and 
jigs. The book contains the music as 
well as the text, and there are illus-
trations which not only give the spirit 
of these pioneer dances but suggest 
the various movements demanded by 
the "cause." 
HOLLYWOOD SAGA 
By William C. de Mille. E. P. Dut-
ton, New York. 1939. 319 pages. 
$3.50. 
One of the most fascinating stories 
in American history is the origin and 
growth of the movies and Hollywood. 
Once a despised, second-rate Coney 
Island entertainment venture, the 
movie today attracts the best mind~ 
from Aldous Huxley to Leopold Sto-
kowski. How the movies reached such 
an eminence is told by William C. 
de Mille in an eminently readable 
biography. Beginning as a cowboy 
extra and ending as a director, Mr. 
de Mille watched the fantastic growth 
of the movies. He tells the story of 
Cecil B. de Mille and the origin of 
the "epic" movies. Throughout the 
book there is a running attack on the 
efforts of reformers to clean up the 
screen. Nowhere does Mr. de Mille 
give credit to the efforts of decent-
minded citizens to blue-pencil ob-
viously immoral movies and establish 
codes of decency in movie produc-
tion. The book will interest those 
who collect Hollywoodiana. 
THE FINE ART OF PROPA-
GANDA 
Edited by Alfred McClung Lee 
and Elizabeth Briant Lee. Har-
court, Brace and Co., New York. 
140 pages. 
Since its establishment several 
years ago, the Institute for Propa-
ganda Analysis has done much to 
clarify the American mind. Relent-
lessly it has uncovered the many 
tricks used in the modern approach 
to the old art of lying. The present 
volume presents an analysis of the 
propaganda technique of Father 
Coughlin. In seven brief chapters it 
examines the basic tricks of the De-
troit rabble rouser. They are "Name 
Calling," "Glittering Generality," 
"Transfer," "Testimonial," "Plain 
Folks," "Card Stacking," and "Band 
Wagon." The volume closes with a 
reprint of one of Father Coughlin's 
addresses in which each sentence is 
marked by a symbol indicating the 
trick which was used. An excellent 
volume. 
THE DEFENCE OF BRITAIN 
By Liddell Hart. Random House, 
New York. 1939. 444 pages. $3.50. 
One of the world's leading writers 
on military strategy discusses a prob-
lem with which diplomats, presidents, 
and dictators have been wrestling for 
a long time. Captain Hart admits that 
Germany and Russia can stop the 
British and deal a staggering blow to 
the British Empire. But Captain Hart 
also maintains that the best offense 
J 
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is defense. "Our object is fulfilled if 
we can convince the enemy that he 
cannot conquer." He makes the tell-
ing statement that "the only decisive 
victories in recent wars have been 
gained against opponents greatly in-
ferior in equipment and industrial 
resources." He insists that it would 
be a vain attempt on England's part 
to attempt to defeat the enemy in a 
military sphere. 
In a cruelly ironic passage Liddell 
Hart writes that in a modern war it 
is necessary to have a secure moral 
base. "This is especially important 
for the young-who will have to make 
the main effort. To gain whole-
hearted service from them, they must 
be shown a cause that is worthy of 
service and sacrifice." 
For all who are interested in the 
strategic aspects of war, The Defence 
of Britain will provide several eve-
nings of fascinating reading. The 
book is timely, revealing, provocative. 
of world affairs the volume provides 
a convenient source book. 
THE NAZARENE 
By Sholem Asch. G. P. Putnam's 
Sons, New York. 698 pages. $2.75. 
Although this novel has aroused 
wide attention, we do not believe 
that it is worth a lengthy review. It is 
merely another re-interpretation of 
the life of Christ. Although the dis-
tortion of the Gospel record is some-
what more subtle in this volume than 
in others of the same type, it is 
nevertheless present. Obviously, it 
was written to exonerate the Jewish 
nation from blame for the crucifixion 
of Jesus. On the other hand, there 
can be little doubt that in some 
respects the volume is a remarkable 
tour de force. It has power and a 
curious charm. How much of that 
lies in the famous materials with 
which the author worked and how 
much is due to his undoubted abili-
MODERN POLITICAL DOC- ties as a novelist is a question. 
TRINES 
Edited by Alfred Zimern. Oxford 
University Press, New York. 306 
pages. $2.50. 
The value of this book lies in the 
fact that it presents the original 
words of the men who have deter-
mined a great part of modern politi-
cal theory. It is divided into four 
parts: Government, Economics, Na-
tionalism, and World-order. All the 
great important writers on these 
problems are represented by ex-
tracts. A few of the more famous 
names include Hegel, Mill, Carlyle, 
Nietzsche, Hitler, Herder, Lenin, 
Huxley, and Renan. For the student 
CHARLES II 
By Hilaire Belloc. Harper & Bros., 
New York. 280 pages. $2.50. 
It is sometimes difficult for the 
general reader to mark the precise 
moment in which Hilaire Belloc 
ceases to be a historian and becomes a 
special pleader for the Roman Catho-
lic Church. This observation is true 
also of the present volume. Mr. Bel-
Joe's theme is the important and 
tragic struggle of Charles II with the 
growing power of the aristocracy. In 
this respect Mr. Belloc's interpreta-
tion is modern. Unfortunately, how-
ever, Charles II does not emerge as a 
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particularly attractive or consistent 
figure. For those who are interested 
in history written warmly, at times 
even passionately, the book is recom-
mended reading. 
THE BRITISH WAR BLUE 
BOOK 
Farrar and Rinehart. 251 pages. 
$1.50. 
At this writing the world is full of 
Blue Books, White Books, Brown 
Books-all of them ostensibly setting 
forth the events which preceded the 
European debacle. It is obvious, of 
course, that the Blue Book represents 
the British view of the causes that led 
to war. The most interesting sections 
of the volume are those in which the 
British Ambassador to Germany, Mr. 
Henderson, presents his cool, typically 
English accounts of numerous meet-
ings with leaders of the Nazi move-
ment. While this is a volume which 
must be corrected by a longer view, 
it offers materials which are of im-
mediate interest and importance to 
students of modern history. 
A SEA ISLAND LADY. 
By Francis Griswold. Wm. Mor-
row & Co., New York. 964 pages. 
$3.00. 
Another novel in the Gone With 
the Wind tradition. 964 pages long, 
romantic, glamorous, full of incredi-
bly sloppy writing, it will become the 
gurgling delight of Wednesday after-
noon Shakespeare and knitting 
societies. 
A Religious Court 
A religious court, based on the Mosaic law, has been 
opened up in New York, with three rabbis sitting as 
judges. The court has been established for the use of 
Orthodox Jews who wish to settle matters without going 
before the civil courts. If any Jew who is mantled to 
appear before the court refuses to come, the judges may 
issue a manifesto called a "siruv" which is a statement 
saying a person is disgraced, through disobedience, and 
is to be shunned.-Revelation 
I 
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age housewife from 9 to perhaps 
IO cents at the outside. In fact, 
one large chain of stores is in a 
position to sell milk 4½ cents 
under the average home delivered 
price and still make a profit." The 
saving indicated presupposes the 
store method of distribution. Why, 
then, do the stores not now sell 
at a so much lower rate? Because 
certain pressure groups-notably 
the Milk Wagon Drivers' Union 
and National Dairy and Borden-
force through local, state, and fed-
eral laws which compel stores and 
other agencies to keep the price 
high enough so that home delivery 
will not fall off in favor of store 
purchase. It is this that keeps the 
price of fluid milk at· a point 
where the average American can-
not afford to buy for himself and 
his children nearly so much milk 
as he wants and needs for health. 
How long this state of affairs will 
continue is largely a question of 
how long consumers will permit it 
to go on. 
Forum 
California's "Grapes of Wrath" 
By FRANK J. TAYLOR 
Mr. Taylor, a Californian, 
undertakes to contrast actual con-
ditions among the migrant work-
ers in his state with conditions as 
portrayed by John Steinbeck. 
Grapes of Wrath "is fiction, but 
many readers accept it as fact." 
The lot of the "fruit tramp" is 
admitted to be no bed of roses, 
but neither is it the inhuman fate 
of Steinbeck's book. "No migrant 
family hungers in California un-
less it is too proud to accept relief. 
Few migrants are." U. S. Social 
Security Board figures show that 
the present lot of the Okies is far 
better than it was at home, where 
many of them earned under $200 
a year. Few, therefore, accept the 
free transportation back home 
which some California counties 
offer. Rather, they write their 
relatives to come to "the promised 
land" and so increase the labor 
surplus already existing. Cali-
fornia has had a series of tre-
mendous problems thrust upon it 
through the influx of at least 
300,000 impoverished migrants, 
especially as regards housing, but 
it has, at great expense, been con-
scientiously working toward hu-
mane solutions. 
St. Louis-A City in Decay 
By CHARLES EDMUNDSON 
St. Louis has certain valuable 
assets-a healthy balance between 
commerce and manufacturing, a 
large German element, and two 
courageous dailies. Yet the city is 
in decay, economically and s0° 
dally. The population has in-
creased by only 50,000 since 1920, 
and the property valuation has 
decreased by one-fifth in the past 
ten years. There are various rea-
I 
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sons. For one thing, St. Louis, 
by test, is the smokiest city in 
America. Therefore those who can 
afford it move beyond its limits. 
The municipal housekeeping is 
a disgrace. Wholesale corruption 
of the ballot is tolerated; the ju-
dicial machinery is palpably in-
efficient, partly because of its po-
litical linkages and partly because 
of the hopelessly outmoded Mis-
souri criminal code; ex-convicts 
posing as union leaders levy trib-
ute on both business and labor. 
Unless the decent and able citi-
zens of St. Louis can summon 
initiative or resolution to deal 
with the conditions that demand 
attention, the city is likely to drift 
on still farther into economic dry 
rot and political paralysis. 
The Atlantic Monthly 
City Without Children 
By STORM JAMESON 
What would a city be like with-
out children? Storm Jameson, the 
distinguished British novelist, 
writes a poignant description of 
London without its children. 
True, there are some le£ t on the 
streets but those sections of Lon-
don previously thickly populated 
with children are drearily empty. 
"London has become middle-aged 
suddenly," Miss Jameson writes. 
Here is another aspect of modern 
warfare which illustrates once 
more man's inhumanity to man. 
I Like Bad Boys 
By JUDGE J. M. BRAUDE 
One of America's unique courts 
is in Chicago. Its name is, unoffi-
cia11y, Boys' Court; its judge, J. 
M. Braude. How to deal with de-
linquent boys between the ages of 
I 7 and 21 is one of the most diffi-
cult of all problems. Judge Braude 
considers first the causes of de-
linquency. Alcoholic liquor is 
responsible for 20 to 30 per cent 
of juvenile delinquency. The 
other three factors are radio, 
movie, and comic strip. Judge 
Braude delivers himself of a 
scathing indictment of sex movies, 
gangster radio programs, e.g. 
Warden Lawes, The Lone Ranger, 
Gang Busters. "The same can be 
said of the comic strip: as long as 
parents continue to let their 
youngsters read about Dick Tracy 
and Secret Agent Number Nine, 
Smilin' Jack, and the like, just 
so long will parents and news-
papers continue to instill into 
children a distorted and depraved 
conception of the meaning of real 
life and living." Judge Braude's 
recipe for aiding delinquent boys 
provides fascinating reading. 
The State of the Language 
By WILSON FOLLETT 
We skip the other stimulating 
articles in the current Atlantic 
and report on this department. 
Wilson Follett discusses the prob-
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lem of book , reviewing and the 
modem special dialect book re-
viewers use. Some of the criticisms 
Mr. Follett makes are true of our 
book section. After a certain num-
ber of months, the constant stream 
of books flowing across an editor's 
desk creates a language stoppage. 
In desperation the reviewer falls 
into every sort of cliche just to get 
rid of the book. Happily, it may 
be stated, the majority of THE 
CRESSET' s book reviews tell you 
what the book is about; they avoid 
g1vmg a rapturous, insincere 
reader-impression of the contents. 
Anyway, we hope this is more 
than an assumption. We invite 
CRESSET readers to detect the use 
of Literish in its book columns. 
Harper's 
The Industrial Revolution Hits 
the Farmer 
By PETER F. DRUCKER 
"After one hundred and fifty 
years, the industrial revolution 
finally caught up with the 
farmer." This is the fact, rather 
than self-sufficiency or economic 
nationalism, behind the farm sub-
sidies in the countries of Europe. 
In Italy and Germany subsidies 
to the farmer have reached be-
tween 15 and 20 per cent of the 
national income and are exceeded 
only by the expenditures for arma-
ment. Collectivization in Soviet 
Russia is not the result of ideol-
ogy, but of the mechanization 
necessary for the profitable cul-
tivation of Russia's farms. Al-
though in the United States direct 
subsidies have never gone beyond 
4 per cent of the national income, 
the forces of industrial revolution 
nevertheless continue to constitute 
our greatest farm problem. The 
author does not believe that sub-
sistence farms or farm co-opera-
tives are the permanent or the 
complete answer to the question 
of restoring the economic founda-
tion of family-farming without 
which the farmer cannot maintain 
his independence nor the country 
avoid "economically and socially 
unbearable subsidies." 
The Control of Pain 
By GEORGE w. GRAY 
Man's most recent successes and 
experiments in the alleviation of · 
pain are the subject of this latest 
effort of George Gray to present in 
a popular way the results of medi-
cal research. This article traces the 
progress made in the use and ad-
ministration of analgesic, hyp-
notic, and anesthetic drugs and 
also the rise of the science of anes-
thesiology. The experimentation 
with newly-discovered drugs to-
gether with the studies which are 
being made in the causes of drug 
addiction, of analgesia, and in the 
nature of pain, are to be sure an 
interesting chapter in contempo-




THE CRESSET examines samples of 
Hollywood offerings. 
WINGS OF THE NAVY (War-
ner Brothers) 
Hollywood won't be satisfied 
until there's a super-dreadnaught 
in every village lake and at least 
sixty submarines are chasing up 
and down the Missouri River. In 
other words, when Hollywood de-
cides that America ought to have 
a bigger and better navy that set-
tles the matter: the next Congress 
will increase the navy appropria-
tion. This movie deals with the 
aeroplane division of the Navy. 
It's the usual stuff you saw in 
Dawn Patrol and Only Angels 
Have Wings. All very noble and 
patriotic and heroic. Lloyd Bacon, 
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the director, pulled out the stops 
and let the public have it. Stay 
home and spend the evening 
studying the 1940 armament bud-
get. 
HERE I AM A STRANGER 
(20th Century-Fox) 
Ever since You Can't Take It 
With You started the cash regis-
ters ringing merrily, Hollywood's 
bright minds decided that what 
America needs is more whimsi-
cality. Here's Richard Dix hitting 
the bottle and trying to be a 
father. He hits the bottle all right, 
all right, but he's a flop as a 
father for six or seven reels. The 
mother of his son divorces him 
and marries an ultra-correct hus-
band but a bum father. Richard 
Greene, the son, has to decide be-
tween his mother, Gladys George, 
and his father. You guess who 
wins. Much talk about the use-
lessness of money and the de-
lights of the higher life. If you 
want to see what a man who has 
written four chapters of the great 
American novel looks like, dig 
down for forty cents. Otherwise, 
give your car that wash it's been 
needing the last six months. 
HOLLYWOOD CAVALCADE 
(20th Century-Fox) 
Here is Hollywood's idea of the 
history of movies up to the com-
ing of the talkies. The movie 
grows rather dreary toward the 
end. There's a romance stretched 
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out over a fourteen-year period 
between Don Ameche and Alice 
Faye. Buster Keaton's immobile 
face contemplating the effects of 
a custard pie neatly plastered on 
Alice Faye's face is worth study-
ing. The Mack Sennett bathing 
beauties and the Keystone cops 
are as vulgar as ever. Hollywood 
conveniently forgets to chronicle 
the vulgarity which it used to foist 
on a helpless nation. This movie 
is NOT a history. It isn't even 
funny. We hope you get the non 
sequitur. 
MR. SMITH GOES TO WASH-
INGTON (Columbia) 
We're going to have a hard time 
keeping this from the top of the 
list of the year's ten best movies. 
Mr. Frank Capra directs as fine 
and as artistic a movie as your re-
viewer has seen in many an eve-
ning and morning of movie re-
viewing. The story is very simple. 
Mr. Smith receives a fluke ap-
pointment to Washington as a 
United States Senator. When Mr. 
Smith arrives he discovers that the 
senior senator from his state has 
sold out to the interests. Claude 
Rains, the senior senator, does 
everything he possibly can to dis-
credit the young romantic. To 
make a long story short, Mr. Smith 
wins his fight for honesty in 
American government. While 
some of the movie may cast a 
rather harsh judgment on the ma-
jority of the senators, the whole 
effect of the movie is a breezy, 
nonchalant, but incisive portrayal 
of the progress of a poet in poli-
tics. Notice how Frank Capra 
avoids an over-use of dialogue, 
how he uses each scene as a di-
rect step toward the climax. The 
camera becomes the eyes of the 
hero, and then it becomes an im-
personal force painting Washing-
ton in all its aspects. The story is, 
of course, !sheer improbability. But 
Capra has the knack of making 
the story appear real. For a mo-
ment we are living with Mr. Smith 
in his desperate effort to prove he 
is honest. There is a wealth of de-
tail in the movie which is able 
to arouse a sense of plausibility. 
Every person in the cast does a 
thorough job. 
ANOTHER THIN MAN (Metro-
-Goldwyn-Mayer) 
For those William Powell and 
"Thin Man" fans, let it be said 
here and now that this picture 
does not compare with the sparkle 
and fun of "After The Thin 
Man." 
Hollywood's No. I super sleuth 
is his usual charming, debonair, 
sartorially-correct self-displaying 
that superb nonchalance through-
out a bewildering maze of incredi-
ble happenings. We seem to be 
running out of adjectives. Person-
ally, we enjoyed most the antics 
of the dog Asta and the bored, 
self-possession of Nick Charles, Jr., 
age I yr., although both Myrna 
1-
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Loy and William Powell do a 
creditable job with a far-fetched, 
fast-moving plot. 
The story concerns itself with 
the famous detective family's quiet 
week end on a Long Island estate, 
where things like murders and 
such quickly begin to pop. Affair 
ends with all mysteries suddenly 
and dramatically solved and the 
Charles family resting after a 
"quiet week end." 
For anyone who likes a guess-
proof thriller. Not a super-special. 
CLOUDS OVER EUROPE (Co-
lumbia) 
An all-English cast serves up a 
cleverly prepared dish of British 
propaganda. The picture is a 
thriller in the true sense of the 
word, and, at the same time, it is 
chockful of sparkling wit. A 
shrewd Scotland Yard man saves 
his fatherland from imminent 
danger by thwarting the designs 
of German agents. No doubt, 
propaganda of this kind will de-
scend upon us in ever-increasing 
dosages as the war in Europe gets 
into its stride. 
THE PRIVATE LIVES OF 
QUEEN ELIZABETH AND 
ESSEX(MGM) 
A Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer pic-
ture in technicolor, with Bette 
Davis and Errol Flynn in the title 
roles. The mounting and direc-
tion of this story of love, intrigue, 
war, and politics are superb, with 
many scenes that will live in the 
memory. The royal court of Eng-
land, the misty Ireland landscapes 
with battles and parleys, the ex-
ecution scene after the final part-
ings-there is much here to satisfy 
the lover of historical plays. Two 
flaws detract from the enjoyment 
of the film: Queen Elizabeth was 
sixty when she had bestowed her 
favors on Essex, and while the 
Davis make-up is marvellous, the 
Queen's age is left indefinite, so 
that much of the dramatic mean-
ing is lost. And the religious 
change which came over the Duke 
in actual life during his last year, 
and which made his death a noble 
end to an ignoble life, is com-
pletely ignored by the direction. 




film, showing three of the world's 
greatest comedians in a farce 
which abounds in laugh-provok-
ing situations. No one expects to 
be edified or instructed by a Marx 
Brothers film, and one can appre-
ciate the cleverness and histrionic 
art which enters into many of the 
scenes, but some of the verses in a 
topical song go just a bit beyond 
refined jesting. The French or-
chestra floating away on the At-







I was very much interested in a 
portion of a letter published in the 
November issue of THE CRESSET, and 
signed "An American," which reads 
as follows: 
"I cannot help but answer the 
letter from Elmira, Ontario, which 
urged us to lend at least our moral 
support to the conflict in Europe. 
As Americans we have one very good 
and sound reason for not doing that, 
namely, that the matter does not con-
cern us in the least, however it may 
affect us .... 
"As to the statement that Hitler is 
out to conquer the world, that re-
mains to be proved." 
I desire to contrast that with por-
tions of a speech appearing in Vital 
Speeches of the Day, November I, 
by the Hon. George W. Norris, 
United States Senator from Nebraska, 
as follows: 
"It is fair to say that our people 
do not believe in dictator govern-
ments, or in the barbarous and in-
human methods that are used by 
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these dictators to increase their power 
and their dominions. The methods 
that Hitler, Mussolini, and Stalin 
have adopted to further their unholy 
ambitions are barbarous, inhuman, 
uncivilized, unjustified, unmerciful, 
and murderous. We have no sym-
pathy with the principles of such 
conquests, or with the methods used 
to attain them .... 
"Hitler and other dictators are 
representatives of paganism, and are 
fighting to destroy religion, and to 
establish upon the grave of human 
freedom a despotism greater, more 
cruel, and more inhuman than any 
that has ever existed in the history of 
the world. They go on the theory 
that they are not bound to respect 
the rights or liberties of anyone, and 
that they have a right to capture and 
take by force any nation they are able 
to conquer." 
Frankly, I very much prefer what 
the American from Nebraska, long a 
defender of human liberties says, 






I have been a reader of THE CREs-
SET from the very first copy that was 
published until now. I am not one of 
those readers who sends in his im-
pressions to the editor of a publica-
tion each month, but I have often 
had the desire to express to you my 
appreciation for the clear ring of 
positive religion and the unveiled 
truth that I find in every article of 
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torial staff continues to use the pen 
for the defense of this truth, you will 
always have a faithful reader in 
myself. 
JOHN A. SCHERZER 
San Antonio, Texas 
Stop Signs 
SIR: 
THE CREssET features an article 
which in effect tells the motoring 
public: Use your own judgment in 
interpreting roadway signs, so long 
as you can get by with it. 
It may be true that we have far 
too many laws in our country, and 
many of them may be too involved 
and complicated. Many also are per-
haps in need of revision. But it is 
also true on the other hand, that one 
of the evils of our day is that people 
endeavor to evade the law, disregard 
it whenever they can "get by with it," 
or interpret it to suit their own par-
ticular fancy. 
Now here are a few observations 
that I should like to make. 
1. What was gained by neglecting 
to come to a full stop? Time? We 
need "stop signs" in our lives, to 
remind us that the mad rush of the 
world should not engulf us. And we 
should stop occasionally to see if we 
are on the right road. We should stop 
and reflect. But say that one is in a 
hurry. I feel positive that there are 
few traffic ofhcers who would not 
excuse a pastor for passing a stop 
sign, going through a red light, ex-
ceeding the speed limit, providing he 
do these safely, if there is a real 
emergency. Those are exceptional 
cases. But I take it that this is not 
what the author has in mind. He may 
have a fifteen minute, or a sixty 
minute trip to make. Stop signs are 
annoying. But do they really consume 
much time? This evening on my way 
home from town I made a test. I was 
driving at approximately twenty-five 
miles per hour. Timing myself from 
that speed, I came to a dead stop, 
started, and had again attained a 
speed of thirty miles per hour within 
fifteen seconds time. Some later 
makes of cars can undoubtedly do it 
in less time than that. Will the fifteen 
seconds that you arrive later change 
the entire complexion of that par-
ticular visit? I think not, even though 
there be a number of losses of fifteen 
seconds each. 
2. I agree wholeheartedly with the 
author in his concluding appeal: "We 
urge a sincere investigation of the 
educational powers of the Christian 
Church." But I disagree most em-
phatically when he would include in 
this educational process a system that 
would seek to encourage people to 
search for a "spirit" in laws, the letter 
of which may cause them personal 
inconvenience or difficulty. 
A. BOSTELMANN 
Williamsburg, Iowa 
Contributors= Problems= Final Notes 
ONE of our major articles this month is in tune with the 
season; the other is in tune with 
the undertones of sorrow which 
sound beneath the surface of life 
in America. "Gifts 
and Givers" is from 
the pen of Henry 
erary Scene" we are again devot-
ing much attention to the subject 
of propaganda. Perhaps a word 
of warning will not be entirely out 
of place. The constant and inces-
sant tirades against 
propaganda may in 
themselves be prop-
L. Rische, pastor at 
Dunsmuir, Califor-
nia. "Panem Et" 
is an interesting 
glimpse of a prob-
lem which will 
probably become 
even more acute as 
time goes on. Even 
though unsound 
pension plans were 
The 
aganda in a partic-
ularly insidious 
form. There are 
still some things 
which we can be-
lieve, even about 
Europe. There are 
also some things 
which we must be-
lieve if we would 
Editor~s 
Lamp 
rejected both in 
Ohio and Califor-
nia last month, the economic and 
social security of the aged is a 
problem which must be solved. 
Students of popular trends inform 
us that America will steadily grow 
older during the next half century. 
We may therefore expect a profu-
sion of schemes designed to amel-
iorate the tragic condition of the 
poor and aged. "Panem Et" is 
from the pen of George J. Beto, 
Instructor in History, Concordia 
College, Austin, Texas. 
retain our intellec-
tual honesty. The 
attitude which says 
"I shall believe nothing which 
comes from Europe" is as nai:ve as 
the attitude which believes every-
thing. 
In our "Letter Column" this 
month we should like to call par-
ticular attention to the communi-
cation from the Honorable Otto 
Bock, Justice of the Supreme 
Court of the State of Colorado. It 
'"¥> illustrates the wide difference of 
Both in our "Notes and Com- opinion among Americans con-




I. In "Notes and Comment" the editors will continue 
their brief comments on the world of public affairs and 
modern thought. 
II. Major articles during the coming months will in-
clude: 
THE MOTION PicrURE THE AMERICAN STUDENT 
III. In future issues the editors will review, among 
many others, the following books: 
MOMENT IN PEKING ....•••......•..•.........• • Lin Yutang 
IN STALIN'S SECRET SERVICE •.••..•........... w. G. Krivitsky 
LAND BELOW THE WIND •..•..••....... . Agnes Newton Keith 
MR. CLUNK'S TEXT .••...••.•....•............•• . H. c. Bailey 
WHENCE? WHITHER? WHY? •••••••.• • •••.••• • Augusta Gaskell 
CHRISTIANITY AND MoRALS •••••••••••••• Edward Westermarck 
HENRY. KING OF FRANCE ••••••••••••••••••• • Heinrich Mann 
AMERICA'S HousE OF LORDS ••••••••••••••••• • Harold L. Ickes 
THE LAST FLOWER ••••••••••••••••••••••••• • James Thurber 
THE ENDING OF HEREDITARY AMERICAN FORTUNES ••••••.• 
• • • • • • . • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • . • • • • • • • • . . • • • • Gustavus Myers 
ACROSS THE BUSY YEARS •••••••••• .. Nicholas Murray Butler 
THE MARCH OF FAITH ••••••••••••••••••••••••• • Inez Steen 
PENG Fu ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• • Andrew Burgess 
LIVE AND KICKING NED .•..................•. . John Masefield 

